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To the Right Honour ABLE 

J O H N, 

Lord Vifcount Tyrconnel, Baron 
Charleville, and Lord Brown- 
LowE, Knight of the Bath. 



MY LORD, 



Jt ART.of this Poem had the honour 
of your LordlTiip's perufal when in ma- 
nufcript, and it was no fmall pride to me, 
when it met with approbation from fo 
diftinguiihing a judge : Should the reft 
find the like indulgence, I (hall have no 
occafion (whatever its fuccefsm^y be in 
the world) to repent the labour it has cofl: 
me — But my intention is not to purfue a 
difcourfe on my own performance; no, my 
Lord, it is to embrace this opportunity of 
throwing out fentiments that relate to 
.you^T Lordfliip's goodn^fs, the generofity 
of which, give me leave to fay, I have 
greatly experienced. 

A 2 lofFer 



VI DEDICATION. 

men of parts and probity, I miift acknow- 
ledge all to be the produdk of your Lord- 
ftiip's goodnefs to me. I muft, in fine, 
fay with Horace, 

Quod fpiro, & placeo, {fi placco) tuum eft. 

1 am, with the higheft gratitude and 
-veneration, 

MY L O R D| 
Your Lordlhip's moft dutiful 
And devoted fervantj 



Richard Savage-. 



THE 



WANDERER. 



VISION. 



CANTO r. 

Jj AIN would my verfe, Tyrconnel, boaft tliy 

name, 
Brownlow, at Once my fubjed and my fame ! 
Oh ! could that fpirit which thy bofom warms, 
Whofe ftrength furprizes, and whofe goodnefs 

charms ! 
That various worth I could that infpire my lays. 
Envy fhould fmile, and Cenfure learn to praife : • 
Yet, tho' unequal to a foul like thine, 
A generous foul, approaching to divine, 
When blefs'd beneath fuch patronage I write, 
Great my attempt, tho' hazardous my flight. 

O'er ample Nature I extend my views ; 
Nature to rural fcenes invites the mufe: 
. She flies all public care, all venal ftrife. 
To try the ftill, compared with aftive life ; 
To prove, by thefe the fons of men may owe 
The fruits of blifs to burfting clouds of woe ; 
That e'en calamity, by thought refin'd, 
lafpirits and adorns the thinking mind. 

A 4 Cornell 



« THE WANDERER- 

Come, Contemplation, wkoic unbounded gaze» 
Swiife in a glance the courfe of things furteya^ 
Who in thyfelf the various view canft find 
Of fea, land, air, and heaven, and human kiad ; 
What tides of paffion in the bofom roll; 
What thoughts dcbafe, and what exalt rfie foul. 
Whofe pencil paints obfequious to thy will, 
All thou furvf y'ft, with a creative fkiM : 
Oh, leave awhile thy lovM, fcquefter'd (hade, 
Awhile in wintry wilds vouchfafe thy aid I 
Then waft me to fome olive, bow'ry green, 
Where, cloath'd in vrhitr, tliou ftcW'ft a mind fe- 

rene; 
Where kind Content from noife and court retircif 
And fmiling fits, while mufes tune their lyres : 
Where zephyrs gently breathe, while Sleep pro- 
found 
To their foft fanning nods, with poppies orown'd) 
ISieep, on a treafure of bright dreams reclines. 
By thee beftow'd 5 whence Fancy coloured fhinesi 
And flutters round his brow a hov'ring fiightf 
Varying her plumes in vificmary light. 

Tlie folar fires now faint and watrj burtt, 
Jufl where with ice Aquarius frets his urn $ 
If thaw'd, forth ifiue froih its mouth fevere. 
Raw clouds, that fadden all th' inverted year. 

When Froft and Fire with martial pow'rs en- 
gaged, 
Froft, northward, fled the war, unequal wag*d; 
Beneath the pole his legions urg'd their flight, 
And gain'd a cave profound and wide as night* 
O'er checrlcfs fcenes l>y Defohition own'd. 
High on an Alp of ice he fits enthron'd; 

One 
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One clay-col4 }M4i4 higsi.crfil^ beai)d fu(lain$. 
And ffMpior'd 0M$ o-QT win* wd IWropieft roigni^ ; 
O'er A0117 mftgpa^nes o£ Imil^ (iJiat.ftorai 
The bloflbm'd fruit, and flow'ry Sprii;^ deform- 
His languid eyos, like frozen lakes appear, 
DimrgieftOQuig 2^ the light that wanders here. 
His robe fnow-wrought,. and iioar'd with age; 

his hrpath. 
A nitPQUs dam(>, that ftrikes petrtiic.d^^th^ 

Far hence lies, oy^r fr«ez'^ the n(mt^ern o^^n^. 
That checks, and renders navigation' vaJQ ; 
That, (hut againft the fun's di&)l¥ing ray, 
Scatters the tr-embling tides of vanquiih'd day, 
Ajid (Irctchisg eiiftward half the world iippures,. 
JDefies dtfcorfrj, aad like time aidure^t 

Now Froil font boi!cal Wafts to fcoui?gethe^ir,. 
To bind th9 Arcaow, and leave the ftii>4fp»pe bsM^eis 
JTi^ "wAea* far wreft» bis;Yifilqnce d^opUAe^t. 
Tho' here the brook, or lake, his pow'r confines ;. 
To rocjEypoabi fio cat'ralts ai>e i^nk^iown 
IJis chaiA$i'—rt0 rivers, rapid lik^ tfe/e R)u)9e !♦ 

The fidling m^^^cm ^i^9 ^9\4s a q^iv'rjng light, 
J\ift fiLycrfii^ffcft the Si<9w,.aBKi fiwkr— pi^le night 
Retired. Tl;^ da;ym iml^ht-griey tf^^s arofe ! 
Shrill chanl:s tibie.oockJ^-»'thc hupgiy heifer lows! 
Slow. bto(hyQi;i Jwr^alaagfioud?;— -the fun's up- 

roU'd! 
Th' i^^pg^iye grey tufos ^zure, chas'd wilfh.gold;. 
White - glittering ice> lohaf^'d like the topaz, 

gkaqtis, 
lUfl^fttogXaffron luftre from his beamj. 

O Contemplation, teach me to,e,Tploire, 
Froin*Brit^in hr r^^cxe, foo^e.d^dant ihoref 
Frpm 9^eep a dream diftinA and lively claim ; 
.Clear, let the vifion (Irike the morales aim :. 

Aj* It. 
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It comes! I feel it o'er my foul fcrene, ^ 

Still Morn begias, and Froft retains the fcene. 
Hark! -^ the loud horn's enliyening note'^ 

begun ! 
From rock to vale fweet-wand'ring echoes run! 
Still floats the found fhrill* winding from afar! 
Wild beails afloniHi'd dread the fylvan war! 
Spears to the fun in files embattled play, 
March on, charge brifkly, and enjoy the fray ! 
Swani, ducks, and gtefCf and the wing'd winter 

brood, 
Chatter difcordant on yon echoing flood ! 
At Babel thus, when heav*n the tongue confounds. 
Sudden a thoufand di£Ferent jargon-founds. 
Like jangling bells, harih mingling, grate the earl 
All flare ? all talk ! all mean ; but none cohere ! 
Mark? :wiley fowlers meditate their doom, 
And fmoaky Fate fpeeds thund'ring thro' the 

gloom f 
StopM fhort, they ceafe in airy rings to f?y. 
Whirl o'er and o'er, and, flutt'ring, fall and die. 

Still Fancy wafts me on! deceived I fland, 
Eftrang'd, advent'rons on a for«lign land I 
Wide and more wide extends the fcene unkaown ? 
Where fhall I turn, a Wand'rer, arid alone? 
From htl^y wilds, and depths where fnow9 rt* 

main. 
My winding fteps up a ftecp mountain ftrain^ 
Emiers'd a-top, I mark, the hills fubfide, 
And towVs afpire, but with inferior pride f 
On this bleak height tall firs, with icc-wopfc 

crown'd, 
Bend, while their flaky winter fhades the ground! 

Hoarfe, 
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Hoarfc, and direfl a bluftring north-wind blows! 
On boughs thick-ruftJing, crack the crifpid fnbwsj 
Tangles of froft half fright the wilder'd eye, 
By heat oft blackened like a lowering fky I 
Hence down the fide two turbid riv*lets pour. 
And devious two, in one huge catVacH: roar I 
While pleas'd the wat'ry progrefs I purfue, 
Yon rocks in i:ough affemblage rufh in view! 
In form an amphitheatre they rife^ 
And a dark gulf in their broad centre lies. 
There the dim'd fight with dizzy wcaknefs fails. 
And horror o'er the firmeft brain prevails! 
Thither thefe mountain-ftreams ther paflage take. 
Headlong foam do^vn, and form a dreadful lake; 
The lake, high fwelling, fo redundant grows, 
From the hcap'd ftore deriv'd, a river flows ; 
Which deepening, travels through a dfftant wood. 
And thence emerging, meets a fifter-flood; 
Mingled they flalh on a wide-opening plain, 
And pafs yon city to the far-feen main. 

So blend two fouls by heav'n for union made. 
And ftrengthening foi-ward, lend a mutual aid, 
And prove in every tranfient turn their aim. 
Thro' finite life to infinite the fame. 

Nor ends the landfcape — Ocean, to my fighr. 
Points a blue arm, where failing Ihips delight, 
In profpedl leflcn'xl !-r. Now new rocks, rrear'd high^ 
Stretch a crofs-ridge, and bar the curious eye ; 
There lies obfcur'd the ripening diamond's )ray, ' 
And thence red-branching coral's rent, away. 
In conic form there gelid cryftal grows i , 
Thro' fuch the palace-kipap gay luft^e throws! 
Luftre which thro' dim njgjit as v^ious plays# 
As play from yonder fnows the changeful rayB ! 

For 
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Jm nAkr ute ike cryftail't wordi 0127 nth 
If tobff peripe^ire bem Uie fpodds prize:; 
Thrr/ tlieit tiie beams o(thc {strAcnpha/d eye 
MeaTttre ktumu ftar>, and ncrw remour ipy. 
Henee Ccmunerct maAy a ihorten^d rojagc fleers 
ShoftoitM to montb*, the baza/d coice of y^art; 
Hei^ec Halky'f ibol etLerial fligk e&y»; 
Indrti^re tbere from orb to orb (he flray s 1 
Ss«i^ round neir coontk^ foinsy new fyflems roll* 
8ee» Cod in all, and magns&s tbe vbole I 
Yon rocky isdc enrichM tbe ftunnier {ccnct 
And pea£int't iearcb for berbs of bealtbfcJ green $ 
Kownakedy pale^and comfbrtkfs it liesy 
like youth extended cold in death's dtfguiie. 
There^ while ;ifritboot tbe ibonding tempefl fwtllsy 
Ineai^d iecnre th' extdttsg eagie dwells; 
Andthere^ when Nature owns prolific fpring^ 
Spreads o^er her yoong a fondling mozhct\ 

wing* 
Swains on the coaft the Air^faoi'd fiih dtfcry. 
That gives the fleecy robe die 1 yrian dye i 
'While flseUs a icatterM ornament btflow, 
Tbe tmdor^d rivals of the fliow'ry how. 
Yes limeleis iands^ loofe^driring with the wtud* 
In ftttnre eaoldrons tifeful texture find^ 
Tfll^ on the fttrnace thrown^ the glowing maTs 
£righteiii^ and brightening hardens into glau. 
When winter halcyons, flickering on the wave. 
Tune tb«r comf^uUf yon iea fcrgeu to raire $ 
Tho' lafli'd by ftfrniH which naval pride o'crcarn. 
The foaming deep tn fjparkles ieemt to bom, 
1/Oud #f nds turn ^sephyn to enlarge their notes, 
'And each Me ttett on a eiJn {vrhce flotits. 

Kow 
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Now veers the wind foU eaft; aUid keea «uei<i! 

fore. 
Its cutting influence aches in evVy pore! 
How weak thy fabHCi Man f— A puff,, thus WowJV 
Staggers thy ftreo^th, and echoes to thy groan.. 
A tooth's minuteft nerve let anguiflf idize^. 
Swift kinged fibres catch, (foi&ail our exkl) 
Tinch'd, pterc'd^ and tom« eniflam'd, afid unaf- 

ftiig'd, 
Theyfinarti, and fwell, and throbs aod ftoot esi» 

rag'df 
From nerve to tcfre fierce flies th*^ exulting painf: 
—And are we of this mighty fabric vain I 
Now. my blood chiUf^ fcarce thro* my veins it 

glides f 
Sure on each blall a (hiv'rihg ^ue rides f 
Wam*d, let me this bleak ecttis^Bce Jbrfake^. 
And to the vale a different wi»cHng take I. 
Half I defcend: mjr fpirits faft decay;, 
A terrace now rtHeVea my weary way. 
Clofe with this iftage a precipice combines; 
Whence Aill the fpaoious country far declines!' 
The herds feem iafe£ts in the diftant glades^ 
And men dimini&*d, as at noon their ihadesf 
Thick on this top overgrown for walks are feen 
Grey, leaflefs wood, and winter-greens between;; 
The red'ning berry deep-tiiig'd holly Ihows, 
And matted mifli^oe the white beftows; 
Tho' ioft the banquet of autumnal fruits, 
Tho' on broad oaks no vernal umbrage ihoots; 
Thde boughs the fdencVi,.flirv'ring fongllcrsibek>, 
Thefe foodifttl berries ^ the hungry beak. 

Beneath' a$>p^ars ap^e, all outward bare, 
^Inwardtjiie dreary fiafinftpn ^f V^tpaii I 

The 
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The water of the mountain-road, half-ftra/d. 

Breaks o'er it wild, and falls a brown cafcade. 
Has Nature this rough, naked piece deiig^'d. 

To hold inhabitants of mortal kind ? 

She has, Approach'd, appears a deep defcent. 

Which opens In a rock a large extent ; 

And hark ! — its hollow entrance reach'd, I hear 

A trampling found of footfteps hafl*ning near! 

A death-like chillnefs thwarts my panting bread: 

Soft ! the wifh'd objeA ftands at length confeft ! 

Of youth his form! — But why with anguifh bent? 

Why pin*d with fallow marks of difcontent? 

Yet Patience, Jab'ring to beguile his care. 

Seems to raife hope, and fmiles away defpair. 

Compaffion, in his eye, furveys my grief, 

And in his voice 'iiilrites me to relief. 

Preventive of thy call, behold my hafte, ' 

(He fays,) nor let warm thanks thy fpirits wafte; 

All fear forget — Each portal I pofTcfs, 

Duty wide opens to receive diftrefs. 

Oblig'd, I follow, by his guidance led ; 
The vaulted roof re-echoing to our tread. 
And now in fquar'd divifions I furvey 
Chambers fequefter'd from the glare of day ; 
Yet needful lights are taught to intervene, 
Thro* rifts, each forming a perfpedtive fcene. 
In front a parlour meets my ent'ring view; 
Oppos'd, a room to fweet refe^ion due. 
Here my chill'd veins are warm*d by chippy fires. 
Thro' the bor*d rbck above the fmoke expires ; 
Neat, o'er a homely board, a napkin's fpread> 
Crown'd with a heapy canifter of bread. 
A maple cup is next difpatch'd, to bring • 
The comfort of the falutary fpring : 

Nor 
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Nor mourn we abfent bleffings of the vine, 
Here laughs a frugal bowl of rofy wine ; 
And fai^Vy cates, upon clear embers call, 
Lie hiding, till fnatch'd off? a rich repaft ! 
Soon leap my fpirits with enliven*d powV, 
And in gay converfc glides the feaftful hour. 
The Hermit, thus: Thoa wouder'ft at thy 

fare: 
On me yon city kind, bellows her care : 
Meat for keen famine, and the gcn'rous juice^ 
That warms chilPd life, her charities produce : 
Accept without reward; uaaflsL^d 'twas mine ; ' * 
Here what thy health requires, as free be thine. 
Hence learn that God, (who, in the time of need^ 
In frozen defarts can the raven feed) 
Wcll-fought, will delegate fome pitying breaft, : 
His fecond means, to fuccour man diftreft. 
He paus'd Deep thought upon his afpedt 

gloom'd; 
Then be,, with finilc hunrane, his voice rcfum'd. 
I'm juft informid, (and laugh me not to fcorn) 
By one unfeen by thee, thpu'rt Engliih-bom. 
Of England I — to me the Britiih (late 
Kifes, in dear nxemorial, ever great I 
Herqjftand we confcious: — Diffidence fufpend. 
Free flow our words2*-Did ne'er thy mufe cx-» 

tend 
To grots, where Contemplation fmiles ferene, 
Where angels vilit, and where joys convene ? 
To groves, where more than mortal voices rife^ 
Catch: the tapt foUl, and waft it to the fkies ? 
This cavel— Xon Vralksl — But, ere I more.unr 

fold, 
.What iurtful Scenes tbj e j«s (ball here behold, . :. 

Think 
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Think fubjedj of my toil; nor wmmIV Ulf gauies 
Vfhm cannot Induilry oomplculy raife? 
Be the whole earth in one great laikUcgpf Sonig. 
By Indu&ry i$ aU vUh beavtjr crownMI 
He* he aioQe, ^iplorea the mine for gMr 
Hews tbehand roci^or harrows np the fkii^ 
He fbrn&« the fwordiEoiimte» be fheatbi dicikcl^ 
Draws heakh from herbs» and ihews ttut balin to 

heah 
Or ^ith loomM wool th^ mtivt robe fuppBcf |. 
Or bids youmg plants ia lutiire ibreAs n&i 
Or felU the monarch oak, whicb> borne awa^r^ 
Shall with new grace the diftant otetm fway.; 
Hence goldea Conunercc. ideiirs.hfir wealth tmr 

creafer 
The bliisful child of libertjr and Peaces 
He fcoops the ihibbom Alpg, and ftili eaiploy*d;. 
Fdls withfoft fertile mould the fterile voidi 
SlopM up white rocks^ fmall yellow harvefts grovr^ 
And green on terrac*d ftagea vineyards hlow^^ 
By him fall mountains to a level fpace^ 
An ifthmus ftnks^ and funder^d feas embrace^. 
He founds a city on the naked ftiorc. 
And defblatioa ftar?es the traft no more. 
From the wild wares he won the Belgie land^ 
Where wide theyfoam*d9 her towns and traffics 

(land; 
He chsar'df manured, enlarg^dtlte fartive grotmd, 
And firms the conquoft with his feneefiii mound« 
£v n mid the inatVy iiv^orld his Venice rofe. 
Each fabric there as Pieafure- s ifeat b^ fiiews t 
There oorts^ ^{povUf councils, are far adioo 

fought, 
I .andfcajpsjifdr h«iMv trnd fetttade fey they ght. ^ 

What 
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What wonder then I by his potest aid, 
A maniion in a barren mountain made? 
Part thou haft vjeVd'— If further we explore* 
Let Induftry defervc appfaufe the more. 

No frowning care yon bfeft apartment feesj 
There Sleep rethresi and finds a couch of cafe. 
Kind dreams, that fhf remorCe and pftmper'd 

wealth. 
There Hied the fmiles of innoctnce and health. 

Mark — Here defends a grot, delightfid feat f 
Which warms c*en winter, t,eaipers fiunmef heat. 
See ! — Gurgling from a top a fpring diftills. 
In mournful meafures wmd the dripping rills ; 
Soft coos of diftant dores received aroosid, 
In foothing mixture fwell the wat Vy ibund ; 
Aad hence the ftreamkts ieek the terrace' fhade^ 
t Widiin,' without, alike to all conveyed. 
Pg6 on-— New fcenes, by my creative p«w*r^ 
Invite Reflection's fweet and fckmn hour. 

We entcr'd where, in well-rang'd order ftoodf 
Th* inftrudive volumes of the wife and good, 
Thtfe friends (faid he) tho' I defert mankind, 
Good angels never would permit behind. 
I Each genius youth conceals or dme difplays, 
I know ; each work fome feraph here conve'y s ; '-»"' 
Retirement thus prefents my &archfbl thought, 
What heav*n infpir'd, and what the mufe has 

taught 5 
What Young fatiric and fublime has writ, 
Whofc lifcis virtue, and whofc muft is wit. 
Rapt I fbrefec thy ♦ Mallet's early ^m 
Shine in full worth, and ihoot at length to fame 

• Author of a poem, called, The Excursiok. 

Sweet 
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Sweet fancy's bloom in Fcnton's lay appears. 
And the ripe judgment of inftruftive years. 
In Hill is all -that gcn'rous fouls revere, 
To virtue and the mufe for ever dear: 
And Thomfon in this praife thy merit fee. 
The tongue that praifes merit praiies thee. 

Thcfe fcom (faid I) the verfe-wright of tl 
age, 
Vain of a labour'd, languid, ufelcfs page ; 
To whofe dim faculty the meaning fong 
Is glaring or obfcure, when clear and ftrong; 
Who, in cant phrafes gives a work difgracc. 
His wit, and oddnefs of his tone and face ; 
Let the weak malice, nurs'd to an effay. 
In fome low libel a mean heart difplay ; 
Thofe, who once prais'd, now undeceiv'd defpif 
It lives contemned a day, then harmlefs dies. 
Or fhould fome nobler bard their worth unpraii 
Deferting morals that adorn his lays, 
Alas ! too oft each fcience fhews the fame, 
The great grow jealous of a greater name : 
Ye bards, the frailty mourn, yet brave the fhoc 
Has not a Stillingfleet opposed a Locke ? 
Oh, ftill proceed, with facred rapture fir'd f 
Unenvy'd had he liv'd, if unadmir'd. 

Let Envy, he reply'd, all ireful rife, 
Envy purfues alone the brave and wife j 
Maro and Socrates infpire her pain, 
And Pope, the monarch of the tuneful train 5 
To whom be Nature's and Britannia's praife, 
All their bright honours rufh into his lays ; 
And all that glorious warmth his lays reveal. 
Which only poets, kings, and patriots feel; 
. r 1 
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Tho' gay as mtrthy as curious thought fcdatc, 
As elegance polite, as pow'r elate ; 
Profound as reafon, and as juftice clear 5 
Soft as compaflloU, yet as truth fevere ; 
As bounty copious, as perfuafion fweet, 
Like nature various, and like art complete ; 
60 fine her morals, fo fublime her views. 
His life is almoft equalled by his mufe. 

O Pope I — Since Envy is decreed by fate, 

Since fhe purfues alone the wife and great ; 

In one fmall emblematic landfcape fee, 
How vaft a diftance 'twixt thy foe and thee. 
Truth from an eminence furveys our fccne, 
(A hill where all is clear and all ferene.) 
Rude earth -bred ftorms o'er meaner valleys 

blow, 
And wandVin^ mifts roll blackening far below ; 
Dark and debased, like them, is Envy's aim, 
And clear and eminent, like Truth, thy fame. 

Thus I. From what dire caufe can envy 
fpring? " 

Or why embofom we a viper's fling ? 
'Tis Envy ftings our darling paffion, pride. 
Alas I (the man of mighty foul replied) 
Why chufe we mis'ries ? Moft derive their birth 
From one bad fource — we dread fuperior worth; 
Prefer'd, it fcems a fatire on our own. 
Then keedlefs to excel we meanly moan : 
Then we abftraft our views, and envy (how, 
Whence fprings the mis'ry pride is doomed to 

know. 
Thus folly pain creates : By wifdom's pow'r. 
We Ibun the weight of many a reftlefs hour— 

Lo? 
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Lo f I meet wrong ', perhaps the wrong I feel 
Tcndsy by the fcheme of thipgsi, to public weal. 
I, of the whole, am part — the joy men fec^ 
Muft circulate, and fo revolve to me* 
Why fhould I then of private lofs complain? 
Of lofs that proves, perchance** a brother's gain? 
The wind that binds one bark wkhin the bay. 
May waft a richer freight its wifli'd-for way. 
If rains redundant flood the abjedt ground. 
Mountains are but fU|fdy*d, when vales are 

drown'd | 
If, with foft moiilur? fwell*d, the vale loolcs gay. 
The verdure of the lAountam fades away. 
Shall clouds, but at my weUare''s call defcendf 
ShalA gravity fos me her laws ftifpend f 
For me (hall funs their noon-tide cour{e foxbear { 
Or motion not fubfift to^ influence air^ 
Let the means ¥aFy» be thc^ froft or ^me,. 
Thy end, O Natune ! ftiU remAias tho Sim&, 
Be this themptivi; of a wife man's eare-^« 
To ihun deferying ills| and learn to. bcar^ 
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VV HILE ifauis a mind Imaiane and wile lie 

fhCfWSy 

All eloquent of truth his langnage Hows« 

Youth, tbo' depisifs'd, through all las form ap* 

pears; 
Thro* all hisfentuneflts the depA of years. 
Thus he— yet fiuther hidtrftry %ehdd. 
Which xronfciou 9 waits new wonders to unfold. 
Enter my duipdl next— 3jof here %egm 
The hallov^'d cites that check the growth of fin. 
When firft we. met, how fooa yon fe^ni'd Xp 

hnow 
My bofom laboring with the throbs of ^woc : 
Such racking ihfcJbs'J — Sofrl when I Tdufe th<Sft 

c^es. 
On my chill *d mind pale Rccolledion glares ! 
When moping iJ^ceaifiy ftrovc my -flioughts to 

fway, 
Her^ prudent labour* chas/d Iter ^ow'r away. 
Full, and Tonghwriiing from yon icnlptur'd wall|^ 
Bold. prophets nations to repentance call; 
Meek martyrs fmile in flames, gor'd cbampio^^ 

groan, 
And mufe-like cherubs tune dieir harps in (lone; 
Next .fliadaw'd light a rounding force bcftows. 
Swells into life,.aad Q^eaking aSion grows: 
Here pleafing mela&choly fubjedb find. 
To ^»lm> amufe, exalt the peafive miad« 

This 
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TIus fignrc tender grief. Eke mme, implies. 

And ^ewhbxit tbaaghxsy diat esirtlily pomp dc* 

Soch penitential Ms^dsIexK- rereals, 
l/XJ^-vciFd, in negligence of charms die kneels. 
TIio' dreis, near-ftor'd, hs Tanity fopplics. 
The irankj c£drc& nnhrrcfgd fig. 
Tbe finfol world in Ibrrowii^ eye fkt, keeps. 
As o'er Jemiaiem Mel£ali weeps. 
OneliandJierbafbmfniites; in. one appears 
The lifted lawn that drinks her fulling tears. 

Since eril outweighs good, and fways mankind, 
Tme fortitude afibmes the patient mind : 
Snchprov'dMeffiah's, tho' tofii£rring bom. 
To penary, repoHe, reproach, and iconi. 
Hercy hy the pencil, mark his flight de%n'd; 
The wear/d virgin by a ftream redin'd. 
Who feeds the child. Her looks a charm ex* 

prefs, 9 

A modeil charm, that dignifies diftrefs. 
Bonghs o'er their heads with blufhing fruits de- 
pend, 
WUch angeb to her bnfied confort bend. 
Hence by the fmiling infant feems difccm'd 
Trifles concerning him, all heav'n concem*d. 

Here the transfigur'd ion from earth retires : 
See \ the white form in a bright cloud afpires ! 
Full on his followers buHls a flood of rays, 
Proftratc they fall beneath th' o'erwhelming 

blaze! 
Like noon-tide fummer-fiins the rays appear, 
Unfu£f 'rable, magnificent, and near ! 

What fccne of agony the garden brings; 
7be cup of gall; the fuppliaat Kipg of kings! 

The 
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The crown of thorns; the crofs that felt him 

die ; 
Thefe, languid in the (ketch, unfinifh'd lie* 

There, from the dead, centurions fee him rife, 
See ! but flruck down with horrible furprize ! 
As the firft glory feem'd a fun at noon. 
This cafts the filver fplendor of the moon. 

Here peopled day th' afcending god furveysl 
The glory varies, as the myriads gaze ! 
Now foften'd, like a fun at diftance feen, 
When thro' a cloud bright-glancing, yet ferene ! 
Now faft-encreafmg to tl\e croud amaz'd. 
Like fome vaft meteor high in. ether rais'd! 

My labour, yon high-vaulted altar ftains 
With dyes, that emulate etherial plains. 
The convex glafs which in that opening glows, 
Mid circling rays a pi^r'd Saviour (hows ! 
Bright it coUefts the beams, which trembling all, 
Back from the god a fhow'ry radiance fall. 
Lightening the fcene beneath, a fcene divine ! 
Where laints, clouds, feraphs, intermingled fliinc! 

Here water-falls, that play melodious rounds 
Like a fwcet organ fwell a lofty found: 
The folemn notes bid earthly paffions fly. 
Lull all my cares, and lift my foul on high! 

This monumental marble, this I rear 
To one— Oh ! ever moiim'd !-*Oh I ever dear! 
He ftopt — pathetic fighs the paufe fupply. 
And the prompt tear (lands quiv'ring on his 

eye! 
- I look*d — two columns near the wall were feen. 
An imag'd beauty ftretch'd at length between. 
Near the wept fair, her harp Cecilia ftrung; 
Leaning, from bigh^ a iift'nijig angel hung ! 

Fricndihip, 
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A phems;, wick tmhJl^r creft, 

Tku zn^d MC fold, ^rihie i 

T«# ferea^ kuds, tkitcldi^al 

A prTfcf!am<>dt tiwWr^fiiytccylisiaife, 

Wi^k ^>para^ k»^» ppoA dir fwf «%ib7sl 

Ami twcv btaer^lcac, Wff lifrit, Md 

Tbeie from the liAft, bf Fimdih^ lieMp 1^ 

Oif ro«s as taccfiic gad^nug m dicfta^. 

In tbe fbfi4 pdicao if iorecxpnA. 

Who optnf lo Iwr joasg her teader bicsdt 

Two fluud coitk* lioir^ni^ Ihh^ in sir, 

Oficbf zfakimlkr^At — in wU de^atry 

The)iernitccric«.'*HSad<ai^ abf! Mknoyf 

llie tender coafort «f my carts and >af^i 

Again ftA uasf o^mi kis.^e*iid teng, 

i^fain cbMk'd ibcmds dy'd* ib^xmg, im Im 

teiignc 
Too w«U Jitf pining inmoft ihonglit I loiov! 
Too w«]l e'«n filoaceulk (be Aor/d woci 
To bis my figlMf tohis laj unrs rrpfyi 
I ftray c/cr all «bc tkc ton* a 'w^'iy eye ! 

Next, on the wall, her £e€iuaaf hk i gaa^d. 
The fotm backi-kaningf hy a glob^ half-cais'dt 
Cherubf a paoffer'd crown ^ :glor7 ftofw» 
E/d wififtd by th' admiring fair below. 
Jn a^ion doqneat diffMx'd her hands. 
One flujwi her breaft* inr^iture cineezp]»idsl 
Thi« the fond hermit feiz'd ! — o'er all his fouJ, 
Tbe foftf miU^ wiling* mkjmw fna&on ftntel 
in (Udiaft ga^ bis oy^ her ali>€& Jesepi 
'i'hcn (um Awsijf smhik dejf #cd w^e^^i 
Then he xsym* Vn»j bfllWYmfin i«i)Oii , 
pimu'ii with the fweUing grief that Sinwis again^ 

Where 
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Where now is my philofophy ? (he cries) 
-Myjoy, hope, rcafon, my Olyjnpiadies! 

Why did I e'er that prime of blcffings know? 

Was it, ye-cruel fates, t' imbittcr woe ? 

Why would your bolts not level firft n\j head ? 
"Why muft I live to weep Olympia dead? 

•—Sir, I had once a wifeJ fair blbom'd her youth, 

Her form was beauty, and her foul was truth ! 

•Oh, (he was dear! How dear, what words can 
fay? 

^fie dips I — my heav'n at once is fnatch'd away ! 

Ah! what avails, that, by a father's care, 

I rofe a wealthy and illuftrious heir ? 

That early in my youth I learn'd to prove 

Th' inftrudlive, pleafing, academic grove ? 

That in the fenate eloquence was mine? 

That valour gave me in the field to fhine ? 

That love fhow'r'd bleifings too — far more than 
all 

High rapt ambition e'er could happy call? 
Ah!— What are thefe, which e'en the wife adore? 
Loft is my pride! — Olympia is no more! 
Had I, ye perfecuting pow'rs ! been born 
The world's cold pity, or, at beft, its fcorn ; 
OT wealth, of rank, of kindred warmth bereft $ 
To want, to Ihame, to ruthlefs cenfure left! 
Patience, or pride, to this relief fuppUes ! 
But a loft vdfel— there I there diftradion lies! 
Now three fad years I yield me all to grief, 

A.nd fly the hated comfort of relief! 
Tho* rich, great, young, I leave a pompous feat, 
(My brotHer's now) to feek fome dark retreat: 
Mid doifter'd folitary tombs I ftray, 
pefpair and iioxTOX kad the chcerleis way I 
Vol. II. B My 
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My furrow grows to fuch a wild cxccfs, 

Life, injur'd life, muft wiili the pafTiunlcfsI 

Olympia! — My Olympiu's loft ! (I cry) 

Olympiu s loft, the hollow vaults reply I 

I^ou Jcr I make my lamentable moan ; 

The fwelling echoes learn like me to groan; 

The ghofts to fcream, as tliro' lone aifles thcj 

fweep J 
The flirincs to flmdder, and the faints to weep I 
Now grief and rage, by gathering fighs fup- 

prcft, 
Swell my full heart, and heave my labVing breaft I 
With ftrtiggling ftarts each vital firing they 

ft rain. 
And ftrikc the tottVing fabric of my brain! 
0*cr my funk fplrits frowns a vap'ry fcenc, 
Woe*s dark retreat, the madding maze of 

fplecn ! 
A deep damp gloom o'erfprcads the murky 

cell; 
Here pining thoughts and fccret terrors dwclU 
Here learn the Great unre;d wants to feign I 
Uupleaftng truths here mortify the vainf 
Here Learning, blinded firft, and then bcguiPdi 
I^ooks dark as T/(norance, as P'renzy wild! 
Here firft Credulity on Rcafon won! » 

And here falfe Zeal inyftcrious rants begun! 
Here Love impearls each moment with a tear. 
And Superftition owes to Spleen her fear! 

Tantaftic li^^htnings, thro' the dreary way. 
In fwift fliort lignals flafli the burfting day! 
Above, beneath, acrofs, around they fly, 
A dli-c deception ftrikcs the mental eye! 

7^7 
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By the blue fires pale phantoms grin fevere ! 
Shrill, fancy'd echoes wound th' affrighted ear! 
Air-bani{h*d fpirits flag in fogs profound, 
And, all obfcene, Ihed baneful damps around f 
Now whifpers, trembling in fome feeble wind. 
Sigh out prophetic fears, and freeze the mind ! 
Loud laughs the hag ! — She mocks complaint 

away, 
Unroofs the den, and lets in more than day. 
Swarms of wild Fancies, wing'd in various flight. 
Seek emblematic ftiades, and myftic light ! 
Some drive with rapid fl:eeds the ftiining car ? 
Thefe nod from thones! Thofe thunder in the 

war! 
Till, tir'd, they turn from the deltiflve fliow, 
Start from wild joy, and fix in ftupid woe. 

Here the lone hour a blank of life difplays. 
Till now bad thoughts a fiend more adlive raife ; 
A fiend in evil moments ever nigh I 
Death in her hand, and frenzy in her eye ! 
Her eye all red, and funk I — A robe flie wore, 
With life's calamities embroidered o'er. 
A mirror in one hand coUedive (hows, 
Varied, and multiplied that group of woes. 
This endlefs foe to gen'rous toil and pain. 
Lolls on a couch for eafe ; but lolls in vain 5 
She mufes o*er her woe-embroider'd vefl:. 
And felf-abhorrence heightens in her bread. 
To fhun her care the force of fleep fhe tries, 
Still wakes her mind, tho' flumbcrs doze her 

eyes : 

B 2 She 
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She dreamsy (lartSi rifesi ftalks ftcm place t# 

placci 
Withrcftlcfs, thoughtful, interrupted pacei 
Now tyts the fun, and curfes cv*ry ray, 
Now the gree^ ground whtrc cobur fades 

away. 
Dim fpe(ftres dance I Again her eye (he rears ; 
Then from the blood- (hot ball wipes purpled 

tears ; 
Then preffes hard her brow, vkh mt£chief 

fraught, 
Her brow half burfts with agony of thought I 
From me ((he cries) pale wreuh, thy comfort 

claim, 
Born of Dcfpair^ and Suicide my name! 
Why fliould thy life a moment's pain endure ? 
Here ev'ry objeA proflFers grief a cure. 
She points where leaves of hemlock black-ning 

fhoot ; 
Pear not! pluck f cat ^(faid flie) the fovVeiga 

root! 
Then Death revcrs'd fhall bear his d)on lance ! 
Soft o'er thy fight {hall fwim the Ihadowy trance! 
Or leap yon rock, poffcfc a wat'ry grave, 
And leave wild forrow to the wind and wave f 
Or mark— this poniard thus from misVy frees I 
She wounds her bread I— the guilty fteel I feizc f 
Straight where fhe (Iruck, a fmoaking fpring of 

gore 
Wells from the wound, and floats the crimfon*d 

floor ; 
She faints! flie fades I — calm thoughts the deed 

revolve. 
And Aow, unftartling, fix the dire refolvej 

Death 
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l)eatli drops hts terrorsi and> with cliarmins^ 

wiles, 
Winning and kind, like my Olympia fmilesf 
He points the paflage to the feats divine, 
Where poets^, heroes, fainted lovers Ihine! 
i come, Olympia f— My reor'd arm extends ; 
Half to my breall: the threat'ning point defcendsf 
Straight thimdcr rocks the land, new light^if!^ 

Whesi lo ! a voice refouads— Arife ! . awoy I 
Away ! nor mnrmur at th' affii^ve rod ( 
Nortempt the vengeance of an a^gry God! 
tly'ft thou from Providence for vain relief? 
Such iM-fbught eai€ fhall draw avenging grief. 
Honour, the more obftru^fled, ftronger fhines. 
And zeal by periecutlon's r^ge refines. 
By woe,L the £:>al ta daring adion fwells ; 
By woe, in paintlefs patience it excels ; 
FrQfl3[; patience prudent dear experience fpring^. 
And traces knowledge tihro' the courfe of things ; 
Thence hope is form'd, thence fortitude, fuccefs. 
Renown: — whatever men covet and carefs. ' 

The vanifh'd fiend thus fent a hollow voice — 
Would'ft thou be happy ? Scraight be death thy 

choice. 
How mean are thofe who paflively complain ; 
While aftive fouls, more free, their fetters 

ftpain? 
Tho' knowledge thine, hope, fortitude, fuccefs. 
Renown :-^whate'er men covet and carefs; 
On earth fuccefs muft in its turn give way. 
And ev'n perfeAion introduce decay. 
Never the world of fpirits thus — their reft 
Untouch'd, cntirc-^once happy, ever blefl f 

B 3 Earncft 
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Earned the heav'nly voice rcfponfivc cvkti, 
f)hf Hi\tn not to fubtilty unwUe ! 
Thy guurdiai) faint, who mourn* thy hapleft 

fate, 
fleav'n grants ,ro prop thy virtue, ere too late. 
Tviiow, if ihou wilt thy dear-lov'd wiic deplore^ 
Olyrnpia waits thee on a foreign ftiore; 
There in a cell thy lail remains be fpent 5 
Away I deceive Dcfpair, and find Content f 

1 heard, obeyed ; nor more of fate complained ; 
Long feas.I meafur*df and this mountain gained. 
8oon to a yawning rift chance turn*d my way ; 
A den it prov'd, where a huge ferpent lay : 
Flante-ey/d he lay !— He rages now for food, 
Meeta my firft glance, and meditates my bbodf 
His bulk, in many a gathered orb uproird. 
Rears fpire on fpiref His icales, be^dropt with 

gold. 
Shine burnifli'd in the fun I Such height they gain! 
They dart green luftre on the diftant main! 
Now writh'd in dreadful flope, he (loops his creft, 
Furious to fix on my unfhielded bread; I 
Juft as he fprings, my fabre fmites the foe f 
Headlefs he falls beneath th' unerring blow f 
Wrath yet remains, tho* (Ircngth his fabric leaves. 
And the meant hifs, the gafping mouth deceives f 
The Icngtli'ning trunk, (low-loofcps evVy fold. 
Lingers in life, then ilretchcs ftiff, and cold. 
Juft as th' inveterate fon of mifchicf ends, 
Comes a white dove, and near the fpot defcends : 
J hail this omenf all bad paOlons ceafe. 
Like the flaia fuake, and all within is peace. 

Next, 
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Next, to Religion this plain roof I raife ! 
In duteous rites my hallow'd tapers blaze i 
I bid due incenfc on my altar fmoke ! 
Then, at this tomb, my promis'd Love invoke f 
She hears I*— Sh« comes I — My heart what raptures 

warm? 
All my Olympia fparkles m the form f 
No pale, wan, livid marie of Death fhc bears f 
Each rofeate look a quick'ning tranfport wears f 
A robe of lights high- wrought, her Ihape inrcfts ; 
tJnzon'd the fwellmg beauty of her breads f 
Her auburn hair each flowing ring refumcs, 
Ia her fair hand, Love's branch of myrtle 

blooms f 
Silent, awhile, each well-known charm I trace ; 
Then thus, (while nearer (he avoids th' embrace) 
Thou dear deceit !— mull I a fhade purfue ? 
Dazzled I gaze! — thou fwimm'ft before my vicwf • 
Dipt in etherial dews, her bough divine 
Sprinkles my eyes, which, ftrengthen*d, bear the 

fhine : 
Still thus I urge (for ftill the fhadowy blifs 
Shuns the warm grafp, nor yields the tender kifs) 
Oh, fly not!— fade not! liften to Love's call? 
She lives! — no more Fm man! — I'm fpirit all! 
Then let me fnatchthee! — prefs thcel — take me 

whole ! 
Oh, clofe ! — yet clofer ! — clofer to my foul ! 
Twice, round her waift, my eager arms entwin'd. 
And, twice deceived, my frenzy clafp-d the wind! 
Then thus I rav'd — Behold thy hufband kneel> 
And judge ! O judge what agonies I feel ! 
Oh ! be no longer, if unkind, thus fair ; 
Take Horror's Ihape, and fright me to defpair f 
£ 4 Rather 
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Kather than thus^ unpitying» fee my moan, 
Tiir rather frown^ and fbc mc here in ftone ! 
But mock not thuft— Alas I (the charmer faid. 
Smiling $ and| iuher fmile^ foft radiance play*d) 
Aliis ! no more eluded (Ircngth employ, 
To clafp a fliadc I— -What more is mortal joy? 
Mau*s bllfs is, like his knowledge, but furmib'd; 
One ignorance, the other pain difguis'd I 
Thou wcrt (had sdl thy wifh been ftill poiTcft) 
Supremely curft from being greatly blcft | 
For oil 1 io fair,, fo dear was I to thee, 
Thou luidft forgot thy God, to worlhip me; 
This he fbrcfaw, and fnatch*d me to the tomb; 
Above I flourifti in unfading bloom* 
Think me not loft: for thee I heaven implore! 
Thy guardian angel^ tho^ a wife no morel 
I, wheaabftradled from this world you feem. 
Hint the pure thought, and frame the heav'uly 

dream I 
Clofc at thy fide, when morning ftrcaks the aio 
In Mufic's voice I wake thy mind to pray'r f 
By mc, thy hymns, like pureft incenfe, rife, 
Fragrant with grace, and pleafmg to the ikies ! 
And when that form fhall from its clay refine, 
(That only bar betwixt my foul and thine !) 
When thy lov*d fpirit mounts to realms of light. 
Then fliall Olympia aid thy earlicft flight; 
Mingled we'll flame in raptures, that afpire 
Beyond all youth, all fcnfe, and all defire. 

She ended. Still fuch fweetnefs dwells behind, 
Th* inchanting voice ftill warbles in my mind : 
But lo ! th' unbodied vifion fleets away I— 
•^Stay, my Olympia !— I conjure thee, ftay I 

Yet 
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Yet flay/^for tbee my mern'ry learns to fmart ! 
Sure eVry vein contains a bleeding heart f 
Sooner Ihall fplendor leave the blaze of day, , ' 

Than love, fo pure, fo vaft as min£, decay I 
From the fame heav'nly fource its KiRre earner 
And glows, immortal, with congenial flame ! ; 

Ah! — let me not with fires negleded burn ; 
Sweet miftrcfs of my foal, return, return f 

Alas f— fhe's fled ! —I traverfe now the place. 
Where my enamour'd thoughts her footfteps trace.* 
Now, o'er the tomb, I bend my drooping head, 
There tears^ the eloquence of forro^v, fhed. 
Sighs choak my words-, unable to erprefs 
The pangs, the throbs of fpeechlcfs tendernefs! 
Not with more ardent, more tranfparent flame. 
Call dying faints on their Creator's name. 
Than I on her's ;— but, tliro' yon yielding docr^ 
Glides a new phantorix o'er th* illumia'd floor ! 
The roof fwift-kindles from the beaming ground^^ 
And floods of living luftre flame around I 
In ail the majefty of light array*d, 
Awful it ftiines !— 'tis Cato's honour'U fliadfe! 
As I, the heav'nlf vifitant purfue, 
Sublimer glory opens to my view I 
He fpeaks !- But, oh I what words (liall dare re- 
peat 
His thoughts !— — they leave me fir' J with patriot 

heat ! 
More than poetic raptures now I fceli 
And own that godlike paffion, public zealf 
But, from my frailty, it receives a flain, 
I g^ow, unlike my great Infpirer, vain y 

BSi Mi 
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And burn, once more, the bufy world to know, 
And would, in fcenes of adlion forcmoft glow I 
Where proud ambition points her dazzling rays ! 
Where coronets and crowns, attradive, blaze! 
Wlien my Olympia leaves the.realms a,bovc, 
And lures me back to folitary love. 
She tells me truth, prefers an humble (late, 
That genuine greatnefs Ihuns the being great f 
That mean are thofcy who falfe-ter^i'd honour 

prize ; 
Whofe fabricks, from their country's ruin rife ; 
Who look the traitor, like the patriot, fair ; 
Who, to enjoy tjie vineyard, wrong the heir. 

I hear! thro' all my veins new tranfports 

roU f . 
I gaze ! — wai*m love x:omcs rufhing on my foul ! 

Ravifli'd 1 gaze ! again her charms decay 1 

Again my manhood to my grief gives way ! 
Cato returns ! — Zeal takes her courfe to reign .' 
But zeal is in ambition loft again ! 
I'm now the flave of fondnefs ! — now of pride ! 
—By turns they conquer, and by turns fubfidc I 
Thefe ballanc'd each by each, the golden mean. 
Betwixt 'cm found, gives happinefs f^rene ; 
This rU enjoy !— He ended !— I reply'd, 
O Hermit I thou art worth fevcfely try'd f 
But had not innate grief produc'd thy woes. 
Men, barbVous men, had prey'd on thy repofe. 
V/hcn feeking joy, we feldom foiTow niifs. 
And often misVy points the path to blifs. 
'J^he foil, moft viroi thy of the thrifty fwain, 
Is wounded thus, ere trulled with the graih ; 
The ftruggling grain nuift work obfcurc its way, 
trc the fiiit green fprings upward to the day ; 

Up- 
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Up-fprung, fuch weed-like coarfenefs it betrays. 
Flocks on th' abandon'd blade permiflive graze ; 
Then (hoots the wealth, from imperfe<5lion clear, 
And thus a grateful harveft crowns the yeur. 
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J. HU8 free our fecial time from morningr 

flows, 
*Till rifmg (hades atUmpt the day to clofe. 
Thus ray new friend s Behold the light's decay : 
Biick to yon city let mc point ihy way. 
South-wcfti behind yon hill, the floping Ami 
To ocean's verge his fluent courfe has run : 
His parting eyes a wat'ry radiance ihed, 
Glance through the valci and tip the mountain's 

head: 
To which oppos'd, the IhadVy gulfs, below, 
Beauteous, rcflcdl the party-colour'd fnow. 

Now dance the flars where Vefper leads the 

way J 
Yet all faint •glimmVing with remains of day; 
Orient, the Queen of Night emits her dawn, 
i\nd throws, unfeen, her mantle o'er the lawn* 
Up the blue deep her crimfon orb now fhines ; 
Now on the mountain-top her arm reclines. 
In a red crcfccnt fcen: her rone now gleams,. 
Like Venus, quivVing in reflecting flreams. 
Yet rcd'ning, yet round-burning up the air, 
¥rom the white cM bcr feet, flow-rifing, glare f 

Seet 
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See! flamesi condens'd, now v^ry her attire; 
Her face, a broad circumference of fire. 
Dark firs fcem kindled in noftumal blaze; 
Thro' ranks of pines her broken luftre plays, 
Here glares, there brown-projeding (hade bc- 

ftows. 
And, glitt'ring, fports upon the fpangled fnows. 
Now filver turn her beams! — Yon den they:' 

gain; 
The big, rouz'd lion (hakes his brindled main, 
pierce, fleet, gaunt monfter% all prepared £br- 

gore. 
Rend woods, vales, rocks, with,wide-refounding: 

roar. 
O dire prefage! — But fear not thotr, my- friend,. 
Our fteps the guardians of the juft attend. 
Homeward I'.'l wait thee on^— and now furvey. 
How men and fpirits chafe the night a,way. 
Yon nymphs and fwains ia amVous mirth ad-- 

vance ; 
To breathing mufic movc» the circling dance. 
Here the bold youth in deeds adventurous ^korri - 
Skimming in rapid fleds the crackling (how. 
Not when Tydidcs won the funeral race, 
Shot his light car along in fwifter pace. 
Hfere the glaz'd way with iroa feet they dare,. 
And glide, well-poisM, like Mercuries in air. 
There crowds, with ftable tread, and leveti'i 

eye, 
Liftr, and difmifs the quoits, that whirling fly. 
With force fuperior, not with (kill fo true. 
The poad'rous dilk froxxr Roman finews flew. 

Wterc 
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Where ncighb'ring hills Ibmc cloudy flicet fuf* 

tain» 
FreezM o'er the nether vale a penfile plain* 
Crofs the roof M hollow rolls the maiTy round. 
The cracked ice rattlesi and the rocks refoundl 
CenfurcH, dirputcs, and laughs, alternate rife ^ 
And deaf *ntng clangor thunders up the fkies.« 

Thus* amid crowded imagesi ferene* 
From hour to hour we pafs'd* from fcene to 

fcene : 
.Fad wore the night. Full long we pac'd our 

way; 
Vain fteps ! the city yet far diflant lay. 
While thus the Hermit, ere my wonder fpoke, 
Moihoughti with new amufement, filence broke :- 
Yon amber-ha*d cafcade, which fleecy flies 
Thro' rocks, and ftrays along the tracklefi 

fkies, 
To frolic /airies marks the mazy ring; 
Forth to the dance from little cells they fpring, 
Meafur'i to pipe or harp I— and next they ftaud, 
M'4rniaird beneath the moon, a radiant band I 
In frdl-work now delight the fportivc kind : 
Now court wild fancy in the whiftlingwind. 

Hark I— the funereal bell's deep-founding toll, 
Tobiifs, from misery, calls fome righteous foul I 
JuA freed from life, like fwift-afcending fire* 
Glorious it mounts, and gleams from yonder 

fpire I 
Light claps its wings!— It views, with pitying 

fight, 

The iricAdly mouracr pay tbe pious ritci 

The 
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The plame high-wrought, that blackening nods in 

air; 
The flow- pac'd weeping pomp; the folemn 

pray'r; 
The decent tomb ; the verfe that forrow gives. 
Where to remembrance fweet, fair virtue lives. 
Now to mid-heav'n the whiten'd moon in^ 

clines. 
And (hades contradt, mark'd out in clearer lines ; 
With noifelefs gloom the plains are delug'd 

, o*er: 
See f — from the north what dreaming meteors^ 

poiu"! 
Beneath Bootes fprings the radiant train. 
And quiver thro* the axle of his wain. 
O'er altars thus, impainted, we behold 
'Half-circling glories fiioot in rays of goldw 
Crofs ether fwift elance the vivid fires! 
As fwift again each pointed flame retires t 
In Fancy's eye encountering armies glare, 
And fanguine enfigns vrave unfurl'd in air! 
Hence the weak vulgar deem impending fate> 
A ihonarch ruin'd, or unpeopled ftate* 
Thus comets, dreadful vifitants ! arife 
To them wild omens, fcience to the wife !^ 1 
Thefe mark the comet to the fun incline. 
While deep-red flames around its center fliine I 
While its fierce rear a winding trail difplays. 
And lights all ether with the fweepy blaze ! 
Or when compell'd it flies the torrid zone. 
And flioots by worlds unuumber'd^ and un- 
known; 

By 



4d the wawderer. 

By worl4sf whofe people, tU*agaft with fetri 

May view that miniftcr of vengeance near! 
Till now the tranfipnt glow, remote, and lo(V, 
Decays, and darkens 'mid involving froft f 
Or when it«. fua-ward^ drinks rich beams agaiiir 
And bums imperious oitth' etherial plainf 
The leam'd-ono cttrlcnui eyes it from afar. 
Sparkling thro' night, a new, iiluilrious (larC 
The moon, delbendiAg» ikw us now parfue 
The varioua taik:**— tlw city near in view! 
Here from dill life (he cries) avert thy fight. 
And mark what deeds adonis or (faame the nightt 
But, heedful, each immodcft profpcA Hyj 
Where decency forbids enquiry's eyt* 
Man were not man, without love's waAton fire,' 
But reafon's glory is to quell defire. 
What are thy fhucs, O hufki Short UeiSsicSi. 

bought 
With lortg remorfe, the feed of bitter thought i 
Perhaps fome babe to dire difeaCes bomt 
Doom'd for another's cinines, thro' life, to mourn; : 
Gr murdcr'd, to prcferve a mother's fiame ; 
Or cad obfcure ; the child of want and (hame 1 
Falfe pride! What vices on our condud ftealf 
From the- world's eye one frailty to conceal? 
Ye cruel mothers!*— Soft ! thofe words command; 
So near (hall cruelty, and mother (land ? 
Can tlie dove's bolbm fnakey venom draw ? 
Can its/oot Iharpcn, like the rulture's claw ? 
Can the fond goat, or tender fleecy dam 
HowU like thfi woli', to tear the kid, or lamb ? 
Yes, there are mothers— There I fear'dhis aim; 
And confcious, trembled at the coming name ; 
Then, with a figh, his iffuing words oppos'd I 
Straight with a fi^pg tear the fpcech be clos'd. 

That 
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TEat tendemefs, which ties of blood deny. 
Nature repaid me from a ftrang er s eye. 
Pale grew my cheeks I — But now to genVal viewi^ 
Our converfe turns, which thus my friend renew*.- 

Yon manfiouy made by beaming tapers gay. 
Drowns the dim night, and counterfeits the dsiy^^^ 
From lumin d windows glancing on the eye, 
Apound, athwart, the frifking fliadows fly. 
.There midnight riot fprcads illufive joys, 
And fortune, health, and dearer time deftroys. 
Soon death's dark agent to luxuriant eafe, 
Shall wake fharp warnings in fome fierce difeafe.* 
O man! thy fabric's like a well-form'd ftate; 
Thy thoughts, firfl-rank'd, were fure defign'd 

the great! 
Paffions plebeians are, which fa^ion raife^ 
Wine, like*pour*d oil, excites the raging blazer* 
Then giddy anarchy's rude triumphs rife : 
Then fov'reign reafon from her empire flics :. 
TTiat ruler once deposed, wifdom and wit. 
To noife and folly, place and powV, fubmit ; 
Like a frail bark thy weakened mind is toft, 
tJnfteer'd, unbalanced, till its wealth is lo(L 
The mifer-fpirit eyes the fpendthrift heir. 
And mourns, too late, effe(5ks of fordid care. 
His treafures fly to cloy each fawning flave ^ 
If et grudge a ftone to dignify his grave. 
For this, low-thoughted craft his life employ 'd ; 
For this, tho* wealthy, he no wealth enjoy*d ; 
For this, he grip*d the poor, and alms deny'd. 
Unfriended liv*d, and unlamented died. 
Yet fmile, griev'd fhade ! when that unprofpVous 

ftore 
Faft-Iefiens; when gay hours return no more ; 

Smile 
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Smile at thy heir, beholding, in hin fall. 
Men once oblig'd, like Him, ungrateful all f 
Then thought-infpirrng woe his heart ftiall mtndf 
And prove hi» only wife unflattVing friend# 

Folly exhibits thui unmanly fport, 
While plotting Mifchief keeps rcfcrv'd her courts 
Lo I from that mount, in bladitig fulphur broke, 
Stream flames voluminous, cnwrapp'd with fmoket 
In chariot-fliapc, they whirl up yonder towV, 
Lean on its brow, and like deftruAion low'rl ♦ 
ifrom the black depth a fiery legion fpringsj 
Each bold, bad fpedlre claps her founding wings z 
And ftrafght beneath a fummon'd, trait'rouft bandy 
On horror bent, in dark convention (land : 
From each fiend's mouth a ruddy vapour flows, 
Glides thro* the roof, and o'er Che council glows i 
The villains, cfofe beneath th* ifjfedion pent, 
Feel, all-pofTefs'd, their rifing galls ferment j 
And burn with fadion, hate, and vengeful irc» 
Forra^Jine, Mood, and devaflation dire! 
But juflice marks their v/ays: Die waves, in air. 
The fword, high-thrcat'ning, like a comet's glare.- 

While* here dark Villany herfelf deceives, 
There ftudious Honcfty our view relieves. 
A feeble taper, from yon loncfomc j'oom, 
Scattering thin rays, juft glimmer* thro* the gloom* 
There fits the fapient bard in miifcful mood. 
And glows impafTion'd for his country's good I 
All the bright fpirits of the jull, combin'd, 
Inform, refine, and prompt his tow'ring mind f 
He takes the gifted quill from hands divine. 
Around his temples rays refulgent fiiinel 
Now rapt ! now more than man I— I fee him climb, 
To xiew this fpcck of earth from worlds fublimcf 

I fee 
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I fee him now o*er Nature's works prefide f 
How clear the vifion ! and the fcene how wide 1 
Let ibme a name by adulation raife, 
Or fcandal, meaner than a venal praife f 
My Mufe (he cries) a nobler profpedl view ! 
Thro' fancy's wilds fome moral's point purfue ! 
From dark deception clear-drawn truth difplay, 
As from black chaos rofe refplendent day I 
Awake cbmpaffion, and bid terror rife I 
Bid humble forrows ftrike fuperior eyes I 
So pamper'd pow'r, unconfcious of diflrefs, 
May fee, be mov'd, and, being mov'd, redrefs. 

Ye traytors, tyrants, fear his flinging lay ! 
Ye pow'rs uuloVd, unpity'd in decay ! 
But know, to you fweet-bloifom'd Fame he 

brings, 
Ye heroes, patriots, and patefnal kings ! 

O Thou, who form'd, who rais'd the poet*s art, 
(Voice of thy will!) unerring force impart! 
If wailing worth can gen Vous warmth excite. 
If verfe can gild inftru<5tion with delight, 
Infpire his honeft Mufe with orient flame, 
To rife, to dare, to reach the nobleft aim I 

But, O my friend ! myfterious is our fate ! 
How mean his fortune, tho' his mind elate I 
iEneas-like, he pafTes thro' the crowd, 
Unfought, unfeen, beneath misfortune's cloud ; - 
Or feen with flight regard : Unprais'd his name : 
His after-honour, and our after- fhame. 
The doom'd defert to av'rice {lands confefs'd ; 
Her eyes averted are, and fteel'd her bread. 
Envy afquint the future wonder eyes : 
Sold Ififult, poifitingi hoots him as h^ flies; 

Whiltk 
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While coward Ccnfure, fldll'd m darker ways^ 
Hints fure detra<ftioa ini diiTembkd praife ! • 
Hunger, thirfl^ nakedoefs, there grievous fall! 
Unjufl derifion too !— that tongu« of gall f 
Slow comes Relief^ with no mild charms endu'd/ 
Ufher^d by Pridei and by Reproach purfu'd. 
Forc'd Pity meets him with a cold refpeA» 
Unkind as Scorn^ ungenVoos as Negled. 

Yet fuflfring Worth i thy fortitude will fliine i 
Thy foes ar« Virtne's, and her friends are. thine I 
Patience isthine» and Peace thy days QmU crowal 
Thy treafure PrudeXice^ asad thy fiakxi Renown: . 
Myriads, unborn^ ihall mourn thy hapkiii fate^ 
And myriads grow, by thy example, great I 
HarkI from the watch-tow'r. rolls the. tmmpi^^t 

found, 
S\^eet thro' (liU'night9.«|^oclaiming &fety noufidl 
Yon fhade illuflrious quits the realo^s of reS^ ' 
To aid fome orphan of its race diftreft. 
Safe winds him thro' th$ fubterraneous way. 
That mines yoiima&fion, grown, with ruin grey,' 
And marks the wealthy, unfufpe^ed ground^ 
Where^ green with rufty long-buried coin^ 

abound* 
This pLiintive ghoft, from earth when newly fled/ 
Saw thofe, the living trailed, wrong the dead ; 
He faw, by fraud abus'd, the lifeiefs hand 
Sign the falfe deed that alienates his land ; 
Heard, on his fame, injurious cenfure thrown. 
And moum*d the beggared orphan's bitter groan« 
Commiflion'd now the falfhood he reveals^ 
To juftice foon th' enabled heir appeals; 
Soon, by this wealth, are coftly pleas maintain*d,» 
Ajddy by difcover'd truth; loil right regain'd.- 

But 
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^nt why (may fome enqnire) why kind fiwrcefs, 
Since myftic heav'n gives mis'ry oft to bkfsj 
"Tht/ mis'ry leads to happinefs, and truth. 
Unequal to the load, this languid youth, 
Unftrengthen'd virtue fcarce his bolbm fir'd. 
And fearful from his growing wants retir'd. 
(Oh, let none cenfure, if, untried by griefi 
If amJdft woe, untcmpted by » relief,) 
He ftoop'd relutShmt to low arts of fhame. 
Which then, ey'n then he fcorn'd, and bluih'd to 

name. 
Heav'n fees, and makes th' inrperfed worth it$ 

care. 
And cheers the trembKng heart, unformed to bear. 
Now fifing fortune elevates his mind. 
He fliines unclouded, and adorns mankind, 

- So in fome engine, that denies a vent. 
If unrefpiring is fome creature pent, 
{t fickens, droops, an^ pants, and gafps for 

breath. 
Sad o'er the fight fwim fhad'wy mifts of death ; 
If then kind air pours powerful in again. 
New heats, new pulfes quicken ev'ry vein ; 
From the clear'd, lifted, life-rekindled eye, 
Difpers'd, the dark and dampy vapours fly. 
From tremBling tombs the ghofts of greatneis 

rife. 
And o'er their bodied hang with wiftfiil eyes; 
Or difcontented ftajk, and mix their howls 
With howling wolves, their fcreams yrith forean*- 

ing owls. 
The interval *twixt night ^nd mom is nigh, 
Wifttcrnaorc lutraus thffls th?e fli^doWd fty. 

Spiwgi 
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Spiingf with foft heuti no more give borders 

green. 
Nor fmouking breathe along the whiten' J fcene j 
While Aciuny currents, fwe .;i in profped, chaim 
Like vein« Uue-winJing on u fair»onc'» arm. 

Now Sleep to Fancy part* with half hi« pow'o 
And broken flumbers drag the reftiefin hour* 
The murder*d ieems alive, and gaftlf gJarei , 
And in dire dreams the conic'ious murdVer £:aref, 
Shews the yet-ipouting wound, th* enianguin'd 

floor. 
The walls yet'finoaking with the fpatter'd gore ; 
Or (hrieks to dozing juftice, and reveals 
The deed, which fraudful art from day conceals ^ 
The delve obfcene, where no fufpiciun pries, 
Where the dii^iigur'd corie unfhrouded lies ; 
The fure, the ftriking proof fo ftrong maintain'd. 
Pale guilt darts fclf-convi^ed, when arraigned. 

Thefe fpirits trcafon of its pow'r divefl, 
And turn the pciil from the patriot't breaft. 
Thofc folcmn thought infpirc, or bright defccnd 
To fnatch in vifton fwcet the dying fiicnd. 

But we deceive the gloom, the m^un bell 
Summons to prayer! — Now break i th* inchanter's 

fpelll 
And now — But yon fair fpirit's form furvcy I 
Tis flicl— ^lympia beckons me away! 
Ihafte! I fly— adieu! — ^and when you fee 
The youth, who bleeds with fondnefc, think on 

me: 
Tell him my tale, and be his pain cared ; 
By love I tortur'd was, by love I'm bled* 
When woHbip'd woman we entranc d behold. 
We praiie the maker in bij faircft mouid> 

The 
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The pride of nature, harmony combin'd, 
And light immortal to the foul refin'd ! 
Deprived of charming woman, foon we mifs 
The prize of friendfhip, and the life of blifs! 

Still thro' the (hades Olympia dawning breaks! 
What bloom, what brightnefs lufters o'er her 

cheeks! 
Again fhe calls ! — 1 dare no longer flay ! 
A kind farewell — Olympia, 1 obey. 

He turn'd, nor longer in my fight remain'd; 
The mountaijj he> I fafe the city gained. 
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The mounting lark her warbHng anthems lends. 
From note to note the ravilh'd foulafcends; 
As thus it would the patriarch's ladder climb, 
By fomc good angel led to worlds fublimc : 
Oft (legends fay) the fnake, with wakcn'4 ire, 
IJkc envy rears in many a fcaly fpire; 
'i'Jicn fongftcrs droop, then yield their vital gore, 
And innocence and mufic arc no more. 

Mild rides the mom in orient beauty drefl. 
An azure mantle, and a purple veft, 
Which, blown by gales, her gcmmy feet difplay, 
Ilcr amber treffes negligently gay. 
Colleded now her rofy hand they fill. 
And, gently wrung, the pearly dews difttl. 
The fongful zephyrs, and the laughing hours 
Breathe fwect; and ftrcw her op'ning way whh 
flo^v*^s. 

The chatiVing fwallows leave their nefted care, 
Each promifing return with plenteous fare. 
.So the fond fv/ain, who to the market hies. 
Stills, with big hopes, his infant's tender cries. 
' Yonder two turtles, o'er their callow brood. 
Hang hov'ring, ere they feek their gniltlcfs food. 
Fondly they bill. Now to their morning care, 
Ivike our firft parents, part the am'rouspair; 
But ah! — a pair no more! — With fprcadin; 

wings. 
From the high founding clifF a vijlturc fprings; 
Steady he fails along th' aerial ^;rey, 
Swoops down, and bears yon ttm'rous dove awa 
Start we, who worfe than vultures, Nimrods fin 
Men meditating prey on h^man kind? 

T 
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Wild beafls to gloomy dens repace their way, 
"Wbere tkeir couch'd young demand the flaugh- 

ter'dprey. 
Rooks, from their nodding nefts, black-fWanpaing 

fly. 

And, in hoarfe uproar, tell the fowler nigh. 

Now;, in his tabernacle rous*d, the fun 
Is warnd the blue etherial fteep to run. 
While on his couch of floating jafper laid, 
From his bright eye Sleep calls the dewy ihade. 
^' The cryftal dome tranfparent pillars raife. 

Whence, beani'd from fapphires, living azure 

plays : 
The liquid floor, in-wrought with pearls divine, 
Where ail his labours in mofaic Ihine. 
His coronet,, a cloud of fdvcr- white j 
His robe with unconfuming crimfon bright, 
Varied with gems, all heaven*s colle(5led ftorel 
'While his loofe locks deicend, a golden fhowV. 
If to his fteps compared, we tardy find 
The Grecian racers, who outflxipt the wind^ 
Fleet to the glowing race behold him ftart.! 
His quickening eyes a quiv'ring radiance dart. 
And, while this laft no<ftumal flag is furl'd, 
^wift into life and motion look the world. 
The fun-flow' r now averts her blooming cheek 
From weft, to view his eaftem luftre break. 
What gay, creative pow*r his prefence brings? 
Hills, lawns, lakes, villages! — ^the face of things, 
All night beneath fucceflive fliadows mifs'd, 
Inftant begins in colours to exift: 
But ahfent thefe from fons of riot keep. 
Loft ia iau>ure, unmeditating fleep. 

C;ft TV unlock 
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T' unlock his fence, the ncw-ris'n fwain prepai^e*^ 
And ere forth- driv'n, recounts his fleecy cares; 
When, lo ! an ambulh'd wolf, with hunger bold, 
Springs at the prey, aod fierce invades the fold ! 
But by the paftor ;iot ii> vain dcfy'd, 
Like our arch foe by fomc celeftial guide. 

Spread on yon rock the fca-calf 1 furvey : 
Bafk'd in the fun, his ikin refle<fls the day. 
He fees yon tow'r-like (hip the waves dividCf 
And flips again be^icatl^ the glafly tide. 

The wat'ry, herbs, sind ihrubs, and vines, and 
flow'rs, 
Rear their bent h^ads, overcharged with nightly 
fliow'rs. 

Hail, glorious fun I to whofc atf raftivc fires, 
The waken'd, vegetative life afpircs J 
The juices, wrought by thy dire^ive for.cc. 
Thro' plants, and trees, perform their genial courfe, 
Extend in root, with bark unyielding bir^d 
The hearted trunk j or weave the branching rind ; 
Expand in leaves, in flow'ry bloffoms flioot. 
Bleed in rich guiiM, and fwell iii ripen'd fruit. 
From Thee, bright, univcrfal PowV ! began 
Jnftiuft in brute, and gen'rous love in man. 

Talk'd I of love ? ■ Yon fwain, wif:h amVous 
air, 
Soft fwe41s his pipe, to charm the rural fair. 
She milks the flocks ; then, lift'ning as he plays. 
Steals, in the running brook, a confcious gaze. 

The trout, that deep, in winter, ooz'd remains, 
ITp-fprings, and funward turns its crimfon (lains. 

The tenants of the warren, vainly chas'd ; 
Kow lur'd to ambient fields for green repaft, 
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Seek their fmall, vaulted labyrinths in vain ; 
Eiftangling nets betray the (kipping train ; 
Red maflacrcs thro' their republic fly,' 
And heaps on heaps by ruthlefs fpaniels die. 

The fifher, who the lonely beach has ilray'd, 
And all the live-long night his net-work fpread, 
Drags in, and bears the loaded fnare away ; 
Where flounce, dec?iv'd, th' expiring finny prey. 
Near Neptune's temple, (Neptune now urn 

nAore,) 
Whofe ftatue plants a trident on the ftiore, 
Infportive rings the generous dolphins wind, > 
And eye, and think the image human kind : 
Dear, pleafing friendfhipi — See ! the pile commands 
The vale, and grim as Superftition ftands ! 
Time's hand there leaves its print of mofly green. 
With hollows, carv'd for fnakes, and birds ob- 

fcenc. 
O Gibbs, whofe art the folemn fane can raife, 
Where God delights to dwell, and man to praife; 
When moulder'd thus the column falls away, 
Like fome great prince majeftic in decay ; 
When Ignorance; and Scorn the ground (hall 

tread, 
Where Wifdom tutor'd, and Devotion pray'd; 
Where (hall thy pompous work our wonder claim? 
What, but the Mufe alone, prcferve thy name ? 
The fun ftiines, broken, thro' yon arch that 

rears 
This once-round fabric, half-depriv'd by years. 
Which rofe a (lately colonnade, and crown'd 
Encircling pillars, now unfaithful found; 

C3 U 
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In fragments, thcfe the fall of thofe forbode, 
Which, nodding, juft up -heave their crumbling 

load. 
High, on yon column, which has baher'd flood, 
Like fome ftripp'd oak, the grandeur of the wood, 
The ftork inhabits her aerial neft; 
By her arc Hbcrty and peace careft ; 
She flies the realms that own Jcipotic kings, 
And only fprcaids o'er frce-bbrn ftatCR her wings, 
x'he roof is now the daw's, or raven's haunt. 
And loathfome toads in the dark entrance pant ; 
Or fnakes, that lurk to fnap the heedlefs fly. 
And fated birdt that oft eomes flatt'ring by. 

An aquedud acrofs yon vale k laid^ 
Its channel thro' a ruin'd arch betray 'd i 
"Whirrd down a deep, it fKes with torrcat-fofcc, 
FlaHies, and roars, and plows a devious courfe. 

Attracted mi (Is a golden cloud commence. 
While thro* high-colour'd air ftrike rays injienfc. 
Betwixt two points, which yon fteep mountains 

fhow. 
Lies a mild bay, to which kind breezes How. 
]Pencath a grotto, arch'd for calm retreat. 
Leads length'ning in the rock — Be this my feat. 
Heat never enters here ; but Coolnefs reigns 
O'er stephyrs, and diftilling, watVy veins. 
Secluded now I trace th' inilruftive page, 
And live o'er fccnes of many a backward age; 
Thro' days, months, years, thro' time's whole 

courfe I run. 
And prefent ftand where time itfclf begun. 

Ye mighty Dead, of jud, dtftinguifh'd fame^ 
Your thoughts, (ye bright inftru^ors!) here I 
claim. 

Here 
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Here ancient knowledge opens nature's fprlngsf. 
Here truths hiftoric give ^e hearts of kings. 
Hence contemplatipn learns white hours to find. 
And labours virtue on th' attentive mind : 
Olav'd retreat! thy joys content beftow^ 
Nor guilt, npr Ihame, nor iharp repentance know. 
What the iifch Charles long aim'd in power to fee. 
That happinqfs' he; found refcrv*d in tjiec. 

Now let nxe change the page — Here Tully weeps. 
While in death's icy arms his Tuilia fleeps, 
His daughter dear I — Retir'd I fte him mourn. 
By all the frenzy liow of anguifh torn* 
Wild hi3 complaint ! Nor fweeter Sorrow's drains, 
Whep Swger for Alexis loft complain^. 
Each friend condoles, expoftulates, reproves ; 
More than a father raving Tully loves ; 
Gr Salluft cenfures thus ! — Unheeding hlame. 
He fch^mes a templ^ to his Tuilia 's name. 
Thus o'er my Hemiit once did grief prevail. 
Thus rofe Olympiads tomb, his moving tale, 
The fighs, tears, frantic ftarts, that banifh reft, 
And all the burfting forrows of his breaft. 

But hark ! a fuddcn pow'r attunes the air I 
Th' inchanting found enamour'd breezes bear; 1 
Now low, now high, they fink, or lift the fong. 
Which the cave echoes fweet, and fweet the creeks 
prolong. 

I liften'd, gaz'd, when, wond'rous to behold F 
From ocean fteam'd, a vapour gathVing rolFd: 
A blue, round fpot on the mid-roof it came, 
3prfa4 broad, and reddened into dazzling flame, 
Full-orb*d it fhone, and dimm'd the jTwiinmlng 

fight, 
While douWing obje<fls danc'd with darkling light. 
C 4 Amaz'd 
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Ama'//d I flood !—amaz'd I ftill remain f 

WJiat earthly powV this wonder can explain ? 

Crftdual, at length, the luftrc dies away : 

My eyes rcflor*d, a mortal form furvcy. 

My Hcnnit-friend I 'Tis he.— All hail ! (he criti.) 

I fee, and would alleviate, thy furprize. 

The v:inilh*d meteor was heaven's mefTagc meant, 

To warn thee hence: I knew the high intent. 

l*Icar then I in this fequcfter'd cave rctir*d, 

Departed faints converfc tvith men infpir'd. 

'Tis facred ground; nor can thy mind cndurci 

Yet unprepared, an intcrcourfc fb pure. 

Quick let us hence — And now extend thy views 

O'er yonder lawn J there find the hcav'n-bora 

Mufc! 
Or feek her, where flic trufts her tuneful tale 
To thfc mid, filent wood, or vocal vale ; 
Where trees half check the light with trembling 

fliades, 
Clofe in deep glooms, or open clear in glades 
Or where furrounding villas far defccnd, 
The landfcape varied at each lefs'ning end! 
She, only flic can mortal thought refine, 
. Apd raifc thy voice tQ vifitants divine. 
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yVE left the cave. Be Fear (faid I) defy^r 
Virtue (for thou art Virtue) is my guide. 

By time-worn (leps a fteep afcent we gain, 
Whofe fummit yields a profpedl o'er tlie plain. 
There, bench'd with turf, an oak our feat ex- 
tends, 
Whpfc top a verdant, branched pavilion bends, 
Viftas, with leaves, diverfify the fccnc. 
Some pale, fotne brown, and fome of lively green. 

Now, from the full-grown day a beamy fhow*r 
Gleams on the lake, and gilds each glofly flowV. 
Gay inic<5ks fparkle in the genial blaze. 
Various as light, and countlefs as its rays : 
They dance on ev*ry ftream, and pidlur'd piay^ 
'Till, by the watVy racer, fnatch'd away. ^ii- 

Now, from yon range of rocks, ftrong raysTC^ 
bound, 
Doubling the day on flowVy plains around: 
Kuig-cups beneath far-(lriking colours glance,. 
Bright as th' ether ial glows the green expanfe. 
Gems of the field!— the topaz charms the fight,, 
tike thefc, eflfuJging yellow ftrcams of light, 
from 'the fame rpcks, fall rills witli foftcn'd fbrcc^ 
Meet in yoa mead, and well a river's fourcc. 
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Thro' her clear channel, fhine her finny flioals. 
O'er fands, like gold, the liquid cryftal rolls. 
Dimm'd in yon coarfer moor, her charms decay, 
And fhape, thro* ruftling reeds, a ruffled way. 
Near willows ftiort and bufhy fhadows throw : 
Now loft, fhe feems thro' nether tra<fls to flow ; 
Yet, at yon point, winds out in filver ftate, 
I^ike Virtue from a labyrinth of fate. 
In Icngth'ning rows, prone from the mountains, 

ruti 
The flocks : — their fleeces glift'riing in the fun ; 
Her ftreams they feek, and 'twixt her neighboring 

trees, 
Recline in various attitudes df cafe. 
Where the herds fip, the little fcaly fry, 
Swift frcJm the fliorc, in fcat^t'ring niyriads fly. 
Each liv'ry'd cloud, that rouiid th' horizon 

glows, ■ 

Shifts in odd fcencs, like earth, from whence It 

rofe. 
The bee hums wanton in yon jafmlne bow'r. 
And circling fettles, and defpoils the floVr. 
Melodious there the plumy fongftcrs meet. 
And call charm'd Echo from her arch'd retreat. 
'Ncat-polifh'd manfidns tifQ in profpeft gay ; 
Timc-batter'd towVs frown awful in decay; 
'J'he fun jplays glittVing on the rocks and fpires. 
And the lawn lightens with refledlcd fires. 

Here Mirth, and Fancy's wanton train advance^ 
And to light meafures turn the fwimming dailce. 
Sweet, flow-pac*d McUncholy next appears. 
Pompous in grief, and eloquent of tears. 
Here Meditation Ihines, in azure dreft, 
AU-ftarr'd with gems ; a fun adora her creft. 

Religion^ 
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Religion, to whofe lifted, raptur'd eyes 
Seraphic hofts defcend from opening fkles ; 
Beauty, who fways the heart, and charms the 

fight; 
Whofe tongue is muflc, and whofe fmile delight; 
Whofc brow is majefty ; whofe bofom peace; 
Who bade creation be, and chaos ceafe ; 
Whofe breath perfumes the fpripg; whofe eye di- 
vine 
Kindled the fun, and gave its light to fhine. 
Here, in thy likcnefs, fair * Ophelia, feen^- 
She thi'ows kind luftre o'er th^ enliven'd green;- 
Next her Dcfcription, robed in various hues, 
Invites attention from the.penfive Mufel 

The Mufel Ihe comes! refined the PafSons 

wait. 
And Precept, ever winning, wife, and great. 
The Mufe ! a thoufand fpirits wing the air : 
(Once men, who made like her mankind tlielr^ 

care) 
Enamour 'd round her prefe th' infpiring throng, . 
And fwell to exftacy her folemn fong. 

Thus in the dame each nobler grace we find. 
Fair Wortley's angel-accent, eyes and mind. 
Whether her fight the. dew-bright dawn furveys. 
The noon's dry heat, or evening's tempered rays. 
The hours of florm or calm, the gleby grpundj 
The coral'd fea, gem'd rock, or flty profound, 
A Raphael's fancy animates each-line,. "^ 

Each image (Irikes with energy divine;- 
Bacon and Newton in her thought confpire ; 
Not fweeter than her voice is Handel's lyre. 

* Mrs. OldfieW. 

My 
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My Hermit thus. She beckons us away : 
Oh, let us fwift the high behcft obey ! 
Now thro* a lane, which mingling tra(fls have 
croft. 
The way unequal, and the landfcape loft, 
We rove. The warblers lively tunes eflliy. 
The lark on wing, the linnet on the fpray, 
While mufic trembles in their fongful throats, 
The bullfinch whiftles foft his flute- like notes, 
The bolder blackbird fwcUs fonorous lays ; 
The varying thrufli commands a tuneful maze 5 
Each a wild length of melody purfucs ; 
While the foft-raurm-ring, am'rous wood-dove 

cooes. 
And, when in fpring thefc melting mixture* 

flow. 
The cuckoo fends her unifon of woe. 

But as fmooth fcas are furrow'd by a ftorm j 
As troubles all our tranquil joys deform ;' 
So, loud thro' air unwelcome noifes found. 
And harmony's, at once in difcord drovm'd. 
From yon dark cyprefs croaks the raven's cry ; 
As diflbnant the daw, jay, chattVing pie : 
The clamorous crows abandoned carnage feek, 
Aad. the harfti owl (hrills out a fliarp'ning 
flirick. 
At the lane's end a high^lath'd gate's pre-, 
f^r'd, 
To bar the trefpafs of a vagrant herd. 
Faft by, a meagre mendicant we find, 
Whofe ruftet rags hang flutt'ring in the wind : 
Years bow his back, a ftaflFfupports his tread, 
Aiid foft white hairs fliade t»hiu his palfy'd- 

Eoop 
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Poor wretch !— Is this for charity his haunt ? 
He meets the frequent flight, and ruthlefs taunt. 
On flaves of guilt oft fmtles* the fquand'ring . 

pecr^ 
Bttt paffingy knows not common bounty here. 
Vain thing f in what doft thou fupcrior ihine ? 
His our fipft fire; — what race more ancient' 

thine? 
Lcfs backward trac'd, h« may his lineage draw 
From mcTif whofe influence kept the world in 

awe: 
Whofe worthlefs fons, like thee, perchance coup 

fum'd 
Their ample (lore, their line to want was doomed. 
So thine may perifti, by the courfe of things, 
While his, from beggars,. re-alccnd to kings. 
Now lazar, as thy hardihips I peruie, 
On my own ftatc inllruded .would I mufc. 
When I view greatnefs, I my lot lament, 
Compared to thee, I fnatch fupreme content. 
I jnight have felt, did heav*n not gracious deal, 
A fate, which I muft mourn to fee thee feel. 
But foft f the cripple our approach defcries, 
And to the gate, tho' Weak, officious hies. 
I fpring preventive, and unbar the way, 
Then turning, wj^Ji a fmile of pity, fay, 
Here, friend! — this little copper alms receive, 
Inftancc of will, without the power to give. 
Hermit, if here with pity we refledl. 
How muft wc grieve, when learning meets nc- 

glea ? 
When God-like fouls endure a mean reftraint; 
When gcn'rous will is curb'd by tyrant- want? 
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He truly feels what to diftrcfs belongs, 

Who to his private, adds a people's wrongs; 

Merit's a mark, at which difgrace is thrown, 

And evYy injur 'd virtue is his own. 

Such their own pangs with patience here en- 
dure, 

Yet there weep wounds they are denied to 
cure. 

Thus rich in poverty, thus humbly great, 

And, tho' deprefs'd, fuperior to their fate. 

Minions in ppwV, and mifccs *mid theirdore, 

Ai"e mean in grcatnefs, and in plenty poor. 

What's powV or wealth? Were they not form'd 
for aid, 

A fpring for virtue, and from wrongs a fliadc ? 

In pow'r we favage tyranny behold. 

And wily avVicc owns polluted gold. 

From golden fands her pride could Libya raife. 

Could (he, who fyrezds no pafture, claim our 
praife ? 

Loath*d were her wealth, where rabid monftcrs 
breed ; 

Where fcrpents, pamp«r*don her venom, feed. 

No flicltry trees invite the Wand'rer*s eye. 

No fruits, no gtain, tto gums, her trafts fupply ; . 

On her vaft imldi no lovely profpcdls run; 

But all lies barren, th6' beneath the fun. 
My Hermit thus. 1 know thy foul believes, 

*Tis hard vice triumphs, and that virtue grieves ; 

Yet oft affli&ion purifies the mind^ 

Kind benefits oft flow from means unkind. 

Were the -Whole kflowft, that wc uncouth fup- 
pofc, 

Dcubtkfs; would beauteous fymmctry difclofc. 

The 
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The flaked cliff, that fmgly rough remains, 

In profpe^ dignifies the fertile plains ; 

Lead - coloured clouds, in fcatt'ring fragments- 

feen, 
Shew, tho* in broken views, the blue ferene. 
Severe diftrefles Induftry Jnfpire; 
Thus CapiWes oft excelling arts acquire. 
And boldly ftruggle thro* a flate of (hame. 
To life, eafe, plenty, liberty, and fame. 
Sword-law has often Europe's balls-nce gainM, 
And one red vi^'ry years of peace maintained. 
We pafs thro' want to wealth, thro* difmal ^ 

ftrife 
To calm content, thro' death to cndlefs life. 
Lybia thou nam*ft — Let Afric's waftes appear 
Curft by thofc heats that fru<5lify the year ; ^ 
Yet the fame funs her orange-groves befriend, 
Where cluft'ring globes in fhining rpws depend. 
Here when fierce beams o'er withVIng plants are. 

roll'd. 
There the green fruit feeras ripen'd into gold. 
Ev*n fc^nes that ftrike with terrible furprize. 
Still prove a Cod, juft, merciful, and wife. 
Sad wintry Wafts^ tlwit ftrip the autumn, bring 
The milder beauties of a flow'ry fpring. 
Ye fulph'i-ous fires in jaggy lightnings break! 
Ye thunders rattle, and ye nations (hake ! 
Yc ftorms of riving flame the foreft tear I 
Deep crack the rocks! rent trees be whirl d ift* 

air! 
Reft at a ftrokc, fome ftat«ly fane we'll mourn ; 
^Icr tombs wide-ihatt€r'd| and her dead up-torn: 

Wercr 
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Were noxious fpirits not from caverns drawn, 
Racked earth would foon in gulphs enormous 

yafrn: 
Then all were loft! — Or fliould we floating 

view 
The baleful cloudy there would dcflruAion brcwj 
Plague, fever, frenzy, clofe engend'ring lie, 
*TiU thcfc red ruptures clear the fullied (ky. 
Now a field opens to enlarge my thought, 
In parceird tracts to various ufes wrought. 
Here hardening ripenefs the Hrfl blooms behold, 
There the kUl bloffoms fpring - like pride un- 
fold. 
Here fwelling peas on leafy (talks are fccn, 
Mix*d flow*rs of red and azure (hine between,. 
Whofe waving beauties, heightened by the fun. 
In coloured lanes along the furrows run. 
There the next produce of a genial ftiow'r, , 
The bean frefli-bloffoms in a fpeckled flow'r ; 
Whofe morning dews, when to the fun refign'd. 
With undulating fwcets embalm the wind. 
Now daify plats of clover fquare the plain. 
And part the bearded from thebeardlcfs grain. 
There fibrous flax with verdure binds the field. 
Which on the loom (hall art-fpun labours yield. 
The mulbVy, in fair fummer-green array'd, 
Full in the mrdft ftarts up a filky (hade. 
For human tafte the rich-ftain'd fruitage bleeds ; 
The leaf the filk-emitting reptile feeds. 
As • fwans their down, as flocks their fleeces 

leave. 
Here worms for man their gloffj entrails weave. 
Hence to adorn the fair, in texture gay, 
BF'gS; fruits, aadflow'rs o» figured vcftmcnts play; 
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But Induftry prepares them oft to pleafe . 
The guilty pride of vain, luxuriant eafe. 

Now frequent, dttfty gales ofFenfive blow, 
And o'er my fight a tranfient blindnefs throw. 
Windward we Ihift. Near down th' ethcrlut 

ftecp, 
The lamp of day hangs hov'ring o'er the deep. 
Dun fhades, in rocky {hapes up ether roU'd, 
ProjeA long, ihaggy points, deep-ting'd witi* 

gold.^ 
Others take faint th' unripen'd cherry's dye, 
And paint amufing landfcapcs on tlie eye. 
There blue-veil d yellow, thro' a fky ferene,^ 
. In fwelling mixtures forms a floating greeiu. 
Streak'd thro* white clouds a mild vermlllioiv 

fhines, 
And the breeze freihens, as the heat declines. 
Yon crooked, funny roads change riling: 

views 
From brown to -fandy red, and chalky hues* 
Onq mingled fcene another quick fucceeds,. 
Men, chariots, teams, yok^d fteers, and prancing 

deeds. 
Which climb, defcend, and, as loud whips re« 

found, 
Btretch, fweat, and fmoke along unequal ground. 
On winding Thames, refledling radiant beams, 
When boats, fhips, barges make the roughen'd 

ftreams, 
This way, and that, they diflTrcnt ways purfue ; 
So mix the motions, and fo fhifts the view, 
While thus we throw around our gladden'd eyes>, 
The gifts of hcav'n in gay profufion rife j 

Trees- 
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Trees rich with gums, and fruits; with jewcfs 

rocks; 
Plains with flowVs^ herbi, and pUnts, and beevcsr 

and Hocks; 
Mountains with mines; with oak> and cedar 

woods ; 
Quarries with marble, and with fifh the fioods*^ 
In darkening ipots, mid fields of various dies, 
Tilth new manor'd, or naked fallow lies. 
Near uplands fertile pride enclosed difplay, 
The green grafs yellowing into £:entful hay. 
And thick-fet hedges^ fence the fuil-esur'd cornr 
And berrres b&cken on the iririd thorn. 
Mark in yon heath eppoi'd the cukur'd fcene, 
Wild thyme, pale box, and firs of darker green.^ 
The native ftrawberry red-ripening grows, 
By nettles guarded, as by thorns the rofe. 
There nightingales in unprua'd copfes build, 
In (baggy furzes lies the hare conccal'd* 
'Twixt ferns and thiftles, unfown floVrs amufe> 
And form a lucid chaie of various hues; 
Many half-grey with duft: confus'd they lie, 
Scent the rich year, and lend the wand'ring eye* 

Contemplative, we tread the fiowVy plain, 
The Mufc preceding with her heav'nly train. 
-When, lo ! the medicant, fo late behind. 
Strange view I now journeying in our front wc 

find! 
And yet a view, more ftrange, our heed demands ; 
Touch'd by the Mufe's wand, transformed he 

(lands. 
O'er (kin late wrinkled, inftant beauty fpreads ; 
The late-dimm'd eye, a vivid luftrc flieds ;, 

Hair^ 
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Hairsy once £» thin, now graceful locks decline ; 
And rags sow chang'd, in regal yeftments fliine. 

The Hermit thus. In him the bard behold, 
Once feea by nudnight*s lamp in winter's cold ; 
The BA&D, whofe want fb multiplied his woes« 
He faak a mortal, and a feraph rofe. 
Sec!— where thofe (lately yew-trees darkling grow,, 
Andy waving o'er yon graves, brown horrors 

throw. 
Scornful he points — tliere, o*er his facred dnft^. 
Arife the ^culptur'd tomb and laboured bud. 
Vam pomp! beftow*d by oftentatious pride* 
Who to a life of want relief deny'd. 

But thus the sA&n. Are thefe the gtlEb of' 

ftate? 
Gifts nnreceiv'd!— Thefe? Ye ungenerous great f 
How was I treated when in life forlorn ? 
My claim your pity ; but my lot your fcorn. 
Why were my ftudious hours oppos*d by need I 
In me did poverty from guilt prpceed ? 
Did I contemporary authors wrong. 
And deem their worth, but as they prizM my 

fong ? 
Did I (both vice, or venal ftrokes betray. 
In the low-purpos*d, loud polemic fray ? 
Did e'er my verfe immodeft warmth contain, 
Or, once licentious, heav'nly truths profane? 
Never, — And yet when envy funk my name. 
Who call'd my (hadow'd merit into fame? 
When, undeferv'd, a prifon's grate I faw. 
What hand redeemed me from the wrefted law ? 
Who cloath'd me naked, or when hungry fed ? 
Why crufh'd the living? Why eatoU'd the 

dead?— 

Bttt 
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But foreign languages adopt my lays, 
And diftant nations fhame you into praife. 
Why (hou'd unr^lilli'd wit thefe honours caufe ? 
Cuftom, not knowledge, didates your applaufe : 
Or think you thus a felf-renown to raife. 
And mingle your vain-glories with my hays ? 
Be your's the mould'ring tomb ! Be mine the lay 
Immortal! — thus he feoffs the pomp away. 

Tho' words like thefe unletter'd pride impeach^ 
To; the meek heart he turns with milder fpeech* 
Tho' now a feraph, oft he deigns to wear 
The face of human frfendftip, oft of care ; 
To walk difguis'd anobjedof relief^ 
A learn'd, good man, long exercis'd in grief: 
Forlorn, a friendlefs orphan oft to roam, 
Craving fotiie kind, fome hofpitable home f 
Or, like UlyfTes, a low lazar ftand ; 
Befeeching Pity's eye, and Beauty's hand ;. 
Or, like Ulyfles, royal aid requeft, 
Wand'ring from court to cotut, a ki ng dillrefti 
Thus varying jfhapes, the feeming fon of woe 
Eyes the cold heart, and hearts that generous 

glow; 
Then to the Mufe relates eacK lordly name. 
Who deals impartial infamy, and fame. 
Oft, as when manj in mortal ftate deprefs'd, 
His lays taught virtue, which his life confefs'd,/ 
He now forms vifionary fcenes below, 
Infpiring patience in the heart of woe j 
Patience that foftens every fad extreme,. 
That cafts thro' dungeon- glooms a chearful 

gleam, 
Difarms difeafe of pain, mocks {lander's fling> 
And ftri PS of terrors the terrific Wng> 

'Gaiaft^ 
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X^ainR Want, a fourer foe, its fuccour lends. 
And fmiling fees th* ingratitude of friends. 

Nor are thefe taiks to him alone confign'dj 
Milions invifible befriend mankind. 
When wat'ry ftruftures, feen crofs heav'n t'afccnd. 
Arch above arch in radiant order bend. 
Fancy beholds^ adown each glittVing fide, 
Myriads of mifllonary feraphs glide ; 
She fees good angels genial fhow'rs bellow 
From the red convex of the dewy bow. 
yhey fmUe upon the fw^n.: He views the prize'; . 
Then grateful bends, to blefs the bounteous fkies^ 
Some winds cgiled^, and fend propitious gales 
Oft where Britannia's navy fpreads her fails ; 
There ever»,waft:ing, on the breath of famet 
UnequaPd glory i^ her Sovereign's name, 
^ome teach young zephyrs vemai fweets to bear^ 
And float the balmy health on ambient air ; 
Zephyrs, that oft, where lovers liil'ning lie. 
Along the grove in melting mufic die. 
And in lone caves to mipds poetic roll 
.Seraphic whifpers, -that abflradl the foul. 
Some range the colours, as they parted fly. 
Clear-pointed to the philofophic eye ; 
The flaming red, that pains the dwelling gaze ; 
The ftainlefs, lightfome yellow's gilding rays ; 
The clouded orange, that betwixt tliem glows. 
And to kind mixture tawny luftre owes ; 
AU-cheering green, that gives the fpring its dye ; 
The bright, tranfparent blue, that robes the iky j 
And indigo, which fh^ded light difplays; 
. And violet, which in the view decays. 
Parental hues, whence others all proceed; 
Aa ever-mingling, changcfal, countlefs breed 5 

Unraverd 
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Arraigns his judge, aflWrns ui^uft he Weeds, 
And now recants, and now for mercy pleads 5 
Now blames aflbciates, raves with inward ftrifc. 
Upbraids himfclf ; then thinks alone on life. 
He rolls red-fwelling, tearful eyes around, 
Sore fmites hi« breafl, and finks upon the ground* 
He wails, he quite defponds, convulfive lies, 
Shrinks from the fancy 'd axe, and thinks he dies : 
Revives, with hope enquires^ flops fhort with fear, 
Entreat* ev'n flatt*ry, nor the worfl will hear. 
The wcrll, alas, his liooml— What friend re- 
plies ? 
Each fpeaks with fhaking head, and down-caft eyes. 
One filence breaks, then paufes, drops a tear; 
Nor hope affords, nor quite confirms his fear; 
J3ut what kind friendfhip. part referves tm- 

Icnown 
Comes thund'ring in his kecpci^s furly tone. 
Enough (Iruck thro* and thro', in ghaflly flare. 
He flands transfix'd, the flatue of defpair; 
Nor aught of life, nor arught of death he knows. 
Till thought returns, and brings return of woes: 
Now pours a florm of grief in gufhing flrcams : 
That paft— Collcdled in himfelf he {eems. 
And with forc'd fmilc retires — His latent thought 
Dark, horrid, as the prifon's difmal vault. 

If with himfelf at variance ever wild. 
With angry heav'n how flands he reconciFd ? 
No penitential orifons arife ; 
Nay he obtefls the juflicc of the fkies. 
Not for his guilt, for fcntcnc'd life he moans; 
Mis chains rough-clanking to difcordant groans. 
To bars harfh-g^ating, heavy-creaking doors, 
Hoarfe-echoing walls^ and bollow*ringing floors. 

To 
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'To thoughts more diffonant, far, far lefs kind, 
^One anarchy> one chaos of the mind. 

At length, fatigu'd with grief, on cartl he 
lies: 

But foon as flecp weighs down th' unwilling eyes. 

Glad liberty appears, no damps annoy, 

Treafon fucceeds, and all transforms to joy. 

Proud palaces their glitt'ring ftores difplay; 

G^n he purfues, and rapine leads the way. , 

What gold ? What gems? — He drains to ieize the 
prize ; 
^ Quick from his touch diflblvM, a cloud it flies. 

Confcious he cries — And muft I wake to weep ? 

Ah, yet return, return, delufive fleep \ 
- Sleep comes; but liberty no more: — Unkind, 

The dungeon-glooms hang heavy on his mind. ' 
* Shrill winds are heard, and howling daemons callj 

Wide- flying portals feem unhing'd to fall; 
' -Then clofe with fudden claps; a dreadful dinf 
. He ftarts, wakes, florms, and all is hell within. 
His genius flies — reflets he now on prayer? 
. Alas I bad fpirits turn thofe thoughts to air. 

What (ball he next? What, ftraight relinquifh 

breath, 
' To bar a public, juft, tho' fhameful death ? 

Rafti, horrid thought! yet, now afraid to live,"^ 
-Murderous he ftrikes — May Heav'n the deed for- 
give! 
Why had he thus falfe fpirit to rebel? 

And why not fortitude to fuflFer well ? 

Were his fuccefs, how terrible the blow? 

And it recoils on him eternal woe. 

Heav'n this affli(n:ion then for mercy meant^ 

That a good end might clofe a life mifpenr. 

. Vol.il O Where 
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Where no kind lips the hallow'd dirge refound, 
Far from the compafs of yon facred ground ; 
Full in the centre of three meeting ways, 

Staked thro' he lies. Wam'd let the wicked 

gaze. 

Near yonder fane, where mi^ry flceps in peace, 
Whofe fpire faft-leffens, as thcfc ftades increafe. 
Left to the north, whence oft brew'd tempefts 

roU, 
Tempefts, dire emblems, Cofmo, of thy foul ! 
There mark that Cofino, much for guilt re-- 

nown'd! 
His grave by unbid plants of poifon crown'd. 
When out of pow'r, thro' him the public good, 
So ftrong his fa^ious tribe, fufpended ftood. 
In powV, vindiiflive aftions were his aim, 
And patriots perifh'd by th' ungenerous flame. 
If the beft caufe he in the fenatc chofc, 
Ev'n right in him from fome wrong motive rofe. 
The bad he loath'd, and would the weak defpife j 
Yet courted for dark ends, and ftiun'd the wife. 
When ill his purpofc, eloquent his ftrain j 
His malice had a look, and voice humane^ 
His fmile, the fignal of fome vile intent, 
A private poniard, or empoifon'd fccnt ; 
Proud, yet to popular applaufe a (lave ; 
No friend he honour'd, and no foe forgave. 
His boons unfrcquent, or unjuft to need; 
The hire of guilt, of infamy the meed : 
But if they chanc'd on learned worth to fall. 
Bounty in him was oftentation all. 
No true benevolence his thought fublimes, 
His nobleft anions are illuftrious crimes. 

Fine 
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Tine parts, which virtue might have rank*d wifch 

fame. 
Enhance his guilty and magnify his fhame. 
When parts and probity in man combine, 
In wifdom's eye, how charming muft he Ihine ? 
Let him, lefs happy, truth at lead impdrt. 
And what he wants in genius bear in heart. 

Cofmo, as death draws nigh, no more concJeals 
That ftorm of paffion, which his nattire feels: 
He feels much fear, more anger, and mod priddi 
But pride and anger make all fear fubfide. 
Dauntlefs he meets at Jcngth untimely fate ; 
A defp'rate fpirit ! rather fierce, than great. 
Darkling he glides along the dreary coaft, 
A fullen, wand'ring, felf-tormentrng ghoft. 
Where veiny marble dignifies the ground. 
With emblem fair in fculpture rifing round, 
: Juft where- a eroding, lengthening aifle we find, 
Full eaft; wjience 'God returns to judge man- 
kind. 
Once-lov'd Horatio fleeps, a mind elate I 
Lamented ftiade, ambition was thy fate. 
Ev'n angels, ,wond*ring, oft *his worth furvey'dj 
Behold a man, like one of us ! they faid. 
Straight heard the furies, and with envy glared, 
And to precipitate hi^ fall prepared. 
Firft Av'rice came. In vain Self-love fhe prefs*d j 
The poor he pity'd ftiU, and ftill redrcfs'd: 
Learning was his, and knowledge to commend. 
Of arts a patron, and of want a friend* 
Next came Revenge : but her eflay how vain ! 
Not hate, nor env^, in his heart remain. 
No previous malice could his mind engage, 
Malice, the mother of vindi<ftive rage, 

D a No-*' 
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No — from hU life his foes might learn to live f 

ile held it ftill a triumpk to forgive. 

At Icagth Ambition urg'd his country*! wealf 

Af&tming the fair look of public Zeal ^ 

Still in hii breaft fo genVous glow'd the flamci 

The vicCf when therc; ^ yirtt^ hatf became. 

>liit pitying eye faw millions indiftrelif 

He deem*d it god-like to have poVr to blef« : 

Thus, when unguarded, treafon (lain*d him oV^ 

And virtue, and content were then no more. 

But when to death by rigVouf juftice doom'd^ 
His genuine fpjrit faintr^ke (late refum'd^ 
Oft from foft penitence diftiird a tear i 
Oft hope in heavenly mercy lightened fear^ 
Oft wou*d a drop from ftruggling nature fall. 
And then a fmile of patience brighten ail. 

He fceks in heav*n a friend, nor feeks in vaini 
Hi-J guardian angel fwift dcfccndii again j , 
And rcfolution thus bcfpcaks a mind, 
Not icorning life, yet all to death refjgn'df 
—Ye chains, fit only to reftain the wi)l 
Of common, dcfp'mte veterans iu ;]1, 
Tlu/ rankling on my limbs ye lie, declare, 
pid e'er my rifing foul your prcifure wear? 
No I— free as liberty, and quick as light, 
To v/orlds remote fljc takes unbounded fliglit* 
Y'; diingcon-glooms, th;it dim corporeal eyc«, 
C«/U*d ye once blot her profpcdl of the (kies? 
No!— from her cleurcr light, yc fled away. 
Like error, pierced by truth*s renUlel«i rAy> 
Yc v/;ilh, that witncfs my rei # itant ;noa>if 
Yc echoes, that to midnight forrows groan f 
Do I, in wrath, to you of fate complain? 
Or oucc betray fcar*:> iiioft inglorious pain? 
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No! — Hail, twice hail then ignominious deatlit 
Behold how willing glides my parting breath f 
Far greater, better far, — ay, far indeed! 
Like me, have fuflPer'd, and like me will bleed. 
Apoftles, patriarchs, prophets, martyrs all, 
Like me once fell, nor^ mtirmur'd at their fall. 
Shall I, whofe days, at beft, no lUdefign'd, 
Whofe virtue fhone not, tho* I lov'd mankind, 
Shiall I, liow guilty wretch, fhall I repine ? 
Ah, nof to juftice let me life refigif F 
Quick, as a friend, wou'd I embrace my foe f 
He taught me patience, teho firft taught me woe i 
But friends are foes, they render woe fevere. 
For me they wail, from me extort the tear. 
Not thofe, yet abfent, mifllve griefs control ; 
Thefe periods weep, thofe rave, and thefe con- 
dole. 
At entrance fhrieks a friend, with pale furprize i 
Another panting, proftrate, fpeechlefs lies; 
One gripes my hand, one fobs upon my breaftf 
Ah, who can bear? — It fhocks, it murders reftf 
And is It your's, alas! my fi-iends to feel? 
And is it mine to comfort, mine to heal ? 
Is mine the patience, your's the bofom-ftrife ? 
Ah ! would ralh love lure back my thoughts to 

lifcf 
Adieu, dear, dang'rous mourners f fwift depart? 
Ah, fljr me! fly! — I tear ye from my heart. 

Ye faints, whom fears of death could ne'er con* 
troul, 
In my laft hour compofe, fupport my foul! 
See my blood waih f epenting (in away f 
Receive, receive me to eternal day ! 

Dj With 
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Witli words like thcTc the dcftm'dicro dies, . 
While angels waft his foul to happier ikies. 

Diftindion now gives way; yet on we talk. 
Full darknefs deep*ning o'er the formlefs walk. 
Night treads not with light flep the dewy gale. 
Nor bright-diilends her ilar-etnbroider'd veil ; 
Her leaden feet, inclement damps diftil. 
Clouds (hut her face, black winds her vefture Hll > ; 
An eartb-bom meteor lights the fable fkies, 
Eaftward it (hoots, and, funk, forgotten dies* ^ 
So pride, that rofe from dull to guilty pow'r. 
Glares out in vain; fo dull fhall pride devour* 

Fifhers, who yonder brink |>y torches gain, 
With teethftd tridents ilrike the fcaly train. 
Like fnakes in eagles' claws, in vain they drive. 
When heav'd aloft, and quir'rbg yet alive. 

While hsvfi, methoughtf o«r tunes ifi converfc 
pafi'd. 
The moon clouds mnffled, and the night wore 

faO. 
At prowling wolves was heard the maftiff's bay> 
And the wam'd mailer's arms, forbad, the prey. 
Thus treafon ileals, the patriot thus defcries. 
Forth fprings the monarch, and the miichief ilies. 

Pale glow-worms glimmer'd thro' the depth of 
night, 
Scatt'ring, like hope thro* fear, a doubtful light. 
Lone Philomela tun'd the iilent grove. 
With penfive pleafure liilen'd wakeful Love. 
Half- dreaming Fancy form'd an angel's tongue^ 
And Pain forgot to groan, fo fweet (he fung. 
The Night- crone, with the melody alarm'd, 
^pw paus'd; now liftea*d; a&d awlidle was charm'd ; 

But 
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But like the man, whofe frequent-ftubbom will 
Refifts what kind, feraphic founds inftill. 
Her heart the lovc-infpiring voice repell'd. 
Her breaft with agitating mifchief fwell'd j 
Which clos'd her ear, and tempted to deftroy 
The tuneful life, that charms with virtuous joy# 
*Now faft we meafure back the tracklefs way ; 
J^o friendly ftars diredlive beams difplay. 
But lo!— a thoufand lights Ihoot inftant rays ; 
Yon kindling rock refledls the ftartling blaze. 
I ftand aftoniih'd^-^thus the Jiermit cries : 
Fear not, but liften with enlarged furprize f 
Still muft thefe hours our mutual converfe claims 
And ceafe to echo dill Olympiads name ; 
Grots, riv'let, groves. Olympiads name forget, 
Olympia now no fighing winds repeat. 
Can I be mortal, and thofe hours no more, 
Thofe am'rous hours, that plaintive echoes bore I 
Am I the fame ? Ah no ! —Behold a mindi 
Unruffled, firm, exalted, and refin'd ! 
Late months, that made the vernal feafoQ gay. 
Saw my health laaguifh off in pale decay. 
No racking pain yet gave difeafe a date; 
No fad, prefage^ thought preluded f^pite : 
Yet num^er'd were my days— My deftin'd end 
Near, and more near — Nay, cyVy fear fuijpend I 
I pafs'd a weary, lingering, fleeplefs night; 
Then rofe, to walk in morning's eartieft light: 
But few my fteps— a faint, and cheerlefs fewl 
Refrefhment from my flagging fpirits flew. 
When, low, retired beneath a cyprefs fhAiCf 
My limbs upoa a flow*ry ba&ki |^d» 

D 4 Sood 
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Sfffm hy Mi^retping, vmm^rmg winds cotnpo%'d^- 
A (hft^^tr prcTs'd my languid eyes— Tlwy tlm'd : 
But ck**d n^ hmg — BletBmsght Olympia fpoke ; 
Thrice Umd {he cadTd^ and thrice die flamber 

ifrdkc^ 
I wak'd. Forth-gliding from a neighboring wood^ 
Foil in my view the ihadOwy charmer (lood« 
RaptVrms I flarted np to dsWp the (hade ; 
Ettt h^igger^d, fell, and fotmd my ritah fade: 
A mantling chihie/s o'er my boibm ipread^ 
A* if that infbmt numbered with the dead. 
Ucr voice now ient a far, imperfed ibund, 
Wlien in a iwimming trance my pangs were 

drowned* 
St'dl farther off (he calfd— With foft farprizcr 
1 tum*d — but TCMd of ftrengthf and aid to rife; 
Shorty' (borter, fhorter yet, my breath I drew : 
Then np my ftmggling ibnl unbnrthen'd flew. 
Thus froma ftate, where fm, and grief abide, 
Hear^n funamon'd me to mercy — thus I died^ 

He iaid. Th' aftonifhment, with which 1 ftart, 
like belted ice rons fhiy^ring thro* my heart. 
Art thon not mortal then? (I cried) But lol 
His raiment lightens, and his features glow! 
In ihady ni^kts £il]s a length of hair ) 
£aabioom*d his a^ped flunes, enlargM his air. 
Mild from hb eyes enlivening glories beam ) 
Mild on hb brow fits nu^efty fiipreme. 
Bright pltmies of ev^ry dye, that round him flow^ 
Veil, robe, and wings in ▼ary'd hiBre (bow. 
He looks, and forward fieps with mien dirine; 
AgracccelcftialgiTcsliiBialltoihiac. . 

Ht 
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He fpeaks — Nature is ravifh'd at the found, 
The forefts move, and (beams ftand lift'nmg 
round! 
Thus he. As ihcorruption I affum'd, ^. 

As inftant m immortal youth I bloom'd f 
Renew'd, and chang'd, I felt my vital fprings. 
With diff rent lights difcern'd the form of things f 
To earth my paSlons fell like mifts away. 
And reafon open'd in eternal day, ^ 

Swifter than thought from world to world I flew„ 
Celeftial knowledge fhone in evVy view. 
My food was truth — what tranfport could I mifs.? 
My profpe<a, all infinitude of blifs. 
Olympia met me firft, and, fmiling gay^ 
Onward to mercy led the fliining way ; 
As far tranfcendent to her ^wonted air. 
As her dear wonted felf to many a fair! 
In voice, and form, beauty more beauteous fliowsy, 
And harmony ftill mpre harmonious grows. 
She points out fouls, who taught me friendfiilp*© 

chaf msy 
They gaze, they glow, they fpring into my arms !f 
Well pleas'd, high anceftors my view command; | 
Patrons, and patriots all; a glorious band I 
Horatio too, by well^-bora fate refin'd. 
Shone out white-rob'd with faints, a fpotlefs mind t 
What once, below, ambition made him mifs. 
Humility here gain*d, a life of blifs ! 
Tho' late> let fmners then from fm depart ! 
Heav'n never yet d^fl[)is'd the contrite heart. 
Laft (hone, with fweet,. exalted luftre grac'd„ 
The SERAPH-BARD, iu highcft order plac'dl 
Seers, lovers, legiflators, prelates, kings,. 
All raptur'd lifteu; as be raptur'd fmgs. 

Sweetixc^ 
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Sweetncfi and ftrength hU look and layi trfifAoyt 
Greet itnilei with imikf i and evVf joy with joy ; 
Charmful he rofe^ hif cver-charmftil tongue 
Jd^^oudkecond hymeneaU fttng i 
StillaH^paA'd, the bright, cekftial throng 
Haird us in ibciallovef and heav'nly fong. 

Of that no more! my deathleff frtendihip feel 
I come an Angel to the Muie and Thee. 
Thefe lights, that ribratei and promifcuoui thintf 
Are emanations all of forms divine. 
And here the Mufe, tho' melted from the gaze. 
Stands among fpirits, mingling rays with rays. 
If thou wou*dft peace attain, my words attend,.. 
The laft, fond words of thy departed friend! 
True joy's a fcraph,that to heav'n afpires, 
Unhurt it trhimphs mid' celeftial choirs. 
But (hou'd no cares a mortal ftate moleft, 
Life were a ftate of ignorance at beft. 

Know then, if iUs obb'ge thee to retire, 
Thofc ills folcmnity of thought infpire. 
Did not the foul abroad for objects roam, 
V^hence could (he learn to call ideas home? 
Juftly to know thyfelf, perufe mankind ^ 
To know thy God, paint nature on thy mind : 
Without fuch fcicncc of the worldly fcene, 
What is retirement ?— empty pride or fpleen : 
But with it — wifdom. There (ball cares refine^ 
Rendered by contemplation half-divine. 
Truft not the frantic, or myftcrious guide, . 
Kor ftoop a captive to the fchoolman's pride* 
On nature's wonders fix alone thy zeal I 
They dim not reafon, when they truth reveal;, 
80 fhall religion in thy heart endure, 
(Vom all traditionary iattebood jpsurcy 
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So life make death familiar to thy eye. 
So (halt thou live, as thou may'ft learn to die; 
Andy tho' thou view'ft thy worft oppreffor thrive^ 
From tranfient ^i^oe, immortal bUTs derive. 
Farewel— Nay, flop the parting tear I— -I go ! 
But leave the Mufe thy comforter below. 
He faid. Inflant his pinions upward foar^ 
He lefs'ning as they rife, till feen no more. 

While Contemplation weigh'd the myftic vicwi 
The lights all yaz^'d» and the vifion flew.^ 
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HE reader wifl cafily perceive 
thefe vcrfcs were begun, when my 
heart was gayer than it has been of 
late ; and finiflied in^ hours of the deephf 
eft melancholy^ 

V hope the world wiH dt> me the' 
juftice to believe,, that no part of this 
flows from any real anger againft the 
Lady, to whom it is infcribed* What* 
ever undeferved feveritics I may have 
received at her hands, would* (he deal 
fo candidly as to acknowledge truth| 
Ihe very well knows, by an experience 
of many years, ^t 1 have ever be- 
haved 
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lured myfclf towards her, like one who 
thought it hi* duty to fupport with pa- 
tience all afflictions from tliat quarter* 
Indeed, if I had not been capable of 
forgiving a Mother, I muft have blufhcd 
to receive pardon myfelf at the liands 
of my Sovereign. 

Neither, to fay the truth, -were tlic 
manner of my birth all, (hould I have 
any reafon for complaint— >Wlien I am 
a little difpofed to a gay turn of think- 
ing, I confider, as I wai a Derelict from 
my cradle, I have the honour of a 
lawful claim to the bcft protcdion in 
Europe. For being a fpot of earth, to 
which nobody pretends a title, I de- 
volve naturally upon the King, as one, 
of the rights of his Royalty. 

While I prefume to name his Ma- 
)eity, I look back, with confufion, upon 
^ mercy I have l|tely experienced^ 

bccaufb 
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becaufe it is impoffible to- remember it, 
but with fomething I would fain for- 
get, for the fake of my future peace,, 
and alleviation of my paft- misfor^ 
tune. 

I owe my life to the Royal Pity, if^ 
a wretch can, with propriety, be faid 
to live, whofe days are fewer than his- 
forrows; and to whom death had been^ 
but* a redemption from mifery. 

But I will fufFer my pardon as my 
punifliment, till that life, which has" 
fo gracioufly been given me, ftiall be- 
come confiderable enough not to be 
ufelefs in his fervice to whom it was 
forfeited. Under influence of thefe fen- 
timents, with which His Majefty*s great* 
goodnefs has infpir^d me, I confider my 
lofs of fortune and dignity as my hap- 
pinefe} to which, as I am born with- 
out 
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but amUtion, I am thrown from them 
without rq>iiung-~Poflefling thofe ad- 
vantages, my care had been, perhaps, 
but how to enjoy life; by the want 
of them I am taught this nobler leP 
SoUy to.ftudy how to deierve itr 
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JL N gayer bours, wlien high my fancy ran> 
The mufe^ exulting, thus her lay began* 

Bleft be the Baftard*9 birtht thro* wpnd'rooi 
waysy 
He (hines eccentric like a comet's blaze t 
No fickly fruit of faint compliance He! 
He! ftampt in nature's mi^t of ecftafyf 
He lives to build, not boafl a generous race i 
No tenth tranimitter of a foolifh face* 
His daring hope, no fire's example bounds: 
His firft-bom lights, no prejudice confounds^ 
He, kindling from within, requires no ^ame^ 
He glories in a Ballard's gloiying name* 

Born to himfelf, by no poiTeflion led. 
In freedom fofler'd, and by fortime fed; 
Nor guides, nor rules, his {bv'reign choice con-^ 

troul, 
ISk body independent as his foul; 

Loos'd 
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Far be the guilt of homeihed blood from all 
On whom) unfought, embroiling dangers fall 1 
Still the pale Dead reviyes* and lives to me» 
To me ! ^thro' Pity's eye condemn*d to fee. 
Remembrance veils his rage, but fwells his fate ; 
GrieVd I forgive and am grown cool too late. 
Youngy and unthoughtful then ; who knows, one 

day^ 
What ripening virtues might have made their 

way! 
He might have liv'd, till folly died in dame. 
Till JdndU^.wifdom felt athirft for fame* 
Ht might perhaps his country's friend have 

prov'dj 
Bothhappy, genVous^ candid, andbelov'd. 
He might have fav'd fome worth, now doom'd to 

fall; 
And I, perchance, in him have murder'd all. 

O fate of late repentance ! always vain : 
Thy remedies but lull undying pain. 
Where Ibali my hope find refl? — No Mother's<are 
Shielded my infant innocence with pray'r : 
No Father's guardian hand my youth maintain'd. 
Called forth my virtues, or from vice reflrain'd. 
Is k not thine to fnatch fome powerful arm, 
Firft to advance, then (kreen from future hann? 
1 am returned from death, to live in pain, 
Or wou'd Imperial Pity fave in vain ? 
Diftruft it not — What blame can Mercy find. 
Which gives at once a life, and rears a mind ? 

• Mother, mifcall'd, farewell— of foul fevere, 
This fad reflexion yet may force one tear: 

All 
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All I was wretched by to you I oVd, 
Alone from ftrangers ev'ry comfort flow'd! 

Loft to the life you gave, your Son no morc^ 
And now adopted, who was doom'd before. 
New-born, I may a nobler Mother claim. 
But dare not whifper her immortal name; 
Supremely lovely, and ferenely great! 
Majeftic Mother of a kneeling State] 
Queen of a People's heart, who ne'er before 
Agreed— yet now with one confent adore! 
One conteft yet remains in this defirc, 
Who moft (hall give applaufe, where aU ai- 
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HERE Thames with pride beholds Au- 
gafta's charms, 
And either India pours intd her arms ; 
Where Liberty bids honeft arts abound, 
And pleafures dance in one eternal round ? 
High-thron'd appears the laughter-loving damcj 
:Goddefs of mirth! Euphrofyne her name. 
Her fmile more cheerful than a vernal mom, 
All life! all bloom f of Youth and Fancy born. 
Touch'd into joy, what hearts to her fubmit I 
She looks her Sire, and fpeaks her Mother's wit. 

O'er the gay world the fweet infpirer reigns; 
Spleen flies, and Elegance her pomp fuHains* 
Thee, goddefs ! thee, the fair and young obey; 
Wealth, Wit, Love, Mufic, all confcfs thy 

fway. 
In the bleak wild even Want by thee is blefs'd. 
And pamper-d Pride without thee pines for reft. 
The rich grow richer, while in thee they find 
Tbc matey cfs tr^ure of a foulu^g vmi* 

£ i Science 
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Science by thee flows foft in fecial eaft> 
And virtue, lofing rigour, learns to pleafe. 

The goddefs fummons each illuftrious name. 
Bids the gay talk, and forms th' amufivc game, 
{she, whofe fair throne is fix'd in human fouls. 
From joy to joy her eye delighted rolls. 
But where (flie cried) is (he, myfav'ritef fhe^ 
Of all my race, the deareft far to me! 
Whofe life's the life of each refin d delight? 
She faid — But no Tyrconnel glads her fight, 
Swift funk her laughing eyes in languid fear. 
Swift rofc the fwcUing figh, and trembling . 

tear. 
In kind, low murmur", all the lofs deplore; 
Tyrconnel droops, and plcafure is no more. 

The goddefs, filent, paus'd in mufcful air ; 
But Mirth, like Virtue, cannot long defpair. 
Celeftial-hinted thoughts gay hop^ infpir*d, 
Sinlllng flic rofc, and all with hope were fir'd. 
Where Bath's afcending turrets meet her eyes; 
Straight wafted on the tepid breeze flie flicS| 
She flies, her elder filler Heahh to find; 
She finds her on the mountain-brow reclin'df 
Around her birds in earlieft confort fmg; 
Her cheek the femblance of the kindling fpringj 
Frefli-tindlur'd like a fummer evening Iky, 
And a mild fun fits fmiling in her eye. 
J^oofe to the wind her verdant veftments flow ; 
Her limbs yet recent from the fprings below; 
There oft ihe bathes, then peaceful fits fecure. 
Where every gale is fragrant, frcfh, and pure ; 
Where flow rs and herbs their cordial odours 

blend, 
And all their balmy virtues faft afcend. 

^ • - Hail, 



LADY TYRCONKEL, lot^ 

Hail, fifter, hail! (the kindred goddefs cries) 
tib common fuppliant ftands before your ey^s. 
You, with whofe living breath the mom m . 

fraught, 
Fluih the fair cheek, and point the cheerful 

thought f 
Strength, vigour, wit, depriv'd of thee, decline ! 
Each finer fenfe,^that forms delight, is thine ! 
Bright funs by thee diflfufe a brighter blaze, 
And thefrefh green afreflier green difplays! 
Without thee pleafures die, or dully cloy. 
And life with thee, howe'er deprefs*d, is joy. 
Such thy vaft poVr; — (the Deity replies) 
Mirth never afks a boon which Health denies. 
Our mingled gifts tranfcend imperial wealth; 
Health ftrcngthens Mirth, and Mirth infpirits 

Health. 
Thefe gales, yon fprings, herbs, flow'rs, and fun 

are mine; 
Thine is their fmile ! be all their influence thine. 

Euphrofyn^ rejoins — Thy friendfhip prove ! 
See the dear, fickening objedt of my love ! 
Shall that warm heart, fo cheerful ev'n in pain^ 
So form'd to pleafe, unpleas'd itfelf remain? 
Sifter! in her my fmile anew difplay> 
And all the focial world fhall blefs thy fway. 
Swift, as fhc fpeaks, Health fpreads her piirpfo 

wing, - 

Soars in the coloured clouds, and flieds the 

fpring: 
Now bland and fweet flie floats along in air j 
Air feels, and foft'ning owns th' ethereal fairf 

E 3 Id 
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In ftill defcent ftic melts on opening flowVs, 

And deep impregnates plants with genial 

fhow'rs, 
Tlw genial fkowers, new-rifmg to the ray, 
Exhale in rofeatc clouds, and ^lad the day. 
Now in a zdphyr's borrowed voice (he fmgs, 
Sweeps the fre(h dews, and fhakes them from her 

wings. 
Shakes them embalm'd ; or in a gentle kifs, 
Breathes the fure carneft of awakening blifs. 
Saphira feels it, with a foft furprife. 
Glide thro' her veins, and quicken in her eyes I 

Inftant in her own form the goddefs glows. 
Where, bubbling warm, the mineral water flows ; 
Then plunging, to the flood new virtue gives ; 
Steeps cv'ry charm; and, a£ (he bathes, it lives f 
As from her locks (he (beds the vital fhow'r, 
'Tis done! ((he cries) thcfc fprings po(refs my pow*rl 
Let thefe immediate to thy darling roll 
Health, vigour, life, and gay-returning foul. 
Thou fmil ft, Euphrofyn^; and confcious fee, 
Prompt to thy fmile, how Nature joys with thee. 
All is green life ! all beauty rofy-bright ; 
Full harmony, young love, and dear delight f 
See vernal Hours lead circling joys along I 
All fun, all bloom, all fragrance, and all fongf 
Receive thy carcf Now Mirth and Health 

combine. 
Each heart (hall gladden, and each virtue fliine. 
Quick to Augufta bear thy prize away; 
There let her fmile, and bid a world be g^y. 

AN 



A N ' ■ 

E PI ST L E 

.to 

TllE. RtGHT HONOUR ABLfi' 

SIR ROBERT WALPOLE: 

iJJTILL let low wits, who fenfe nor honour 

prize, 
Sneer at all gratitude, all truth .difguife ; 
At living worth, becaule allv^, exclaim, 
Infult the cxiPd, andthc dead defame! 
Such paint what pity vieh in private woes. 
And what we fee with grief, with mirth ex* 

pofej 
Studious to urge — (whom will mean authors 

fparc?) 
The child's, the parent's, and the confort*s tear : 
Unconfcious of what pang^s the heart may rend. 
To Ipfe what they have ne*er deferv'd*— a 

friend. 
Such, ignorant of fadts, invent, relate, 
Expos*d perfift, and anfwer'd ftill debate : 
Such, but by foils, the clearcfl; luftre fee. 
And deem afpcrfmg others praifing thee. 

E 4 Far 
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Far from thefe track* my honed lays afpire^ 
And greet a gen'rous heart with gen'rous fire. 
Trtith be my gtddel Truth, which diy virtT» 

claims! 
This, nor the poet, nor the patron fhames I 
When party-minds fhall lofe contradled views,. 
And hift Vy queflion the recording mufe ; 
'Tis this alone to after-tijnes muft (hine. 
And (lamp the poet and his theme divine. 
Long has my Mufe, fVom many &; maiim&f 
caufe. 
Sung with fmall pow'r, nor fought fublime agr 
plaufei • 

From that great point fhe now fliall urge her 

fcope; 
On that fair ppomife reft Jber fiiture hope *$ , 

Where policy, from ftate^illufion clear, 
Can through an open afpedl fliine fincere; 
Where Science, Law,^ and Liberty depend, 
lAnd own the patron, patriot, and the friend'; 
(That breaft to £tdy that eye on worth to gaze. 
That fmile to cherifh, and that hand to raife !) 
Whofe beft of hearts her bcft of thoughts ixf. 

flame, 
Whofe joy is bounty, and whofe gift is fame. 
Where, for relief, flies innocence dtftrefs'd? 
To you, who chafe opprefCon from the op- 

prefs'dt 
Who, when complaint to you alone belongs,. 
Forgive your own, tho* not a people's wrongs : 
Who ftill make public property your care, 
Jjjxd thence bid public grief no more defpair. 

Afk 
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Afk they what ftate your fhelt'ring care flillt 
own? 
Tis youth, 'tis age, the cottage, and the throne : 
Nor can the prifon fcape your fearching eye. 
Your ear ftill opening to the captive's cry. 
Nor lefs was prpmis'd from thy early fkill. 
Ere power enforced benevolence of will ! 
To friends refin'd, thy private life adhered 
By thee improving, ere by thee prefer 'd. 
Well hadft thou weigh 'd what truth fucL friends 

afford. 
With thee refigning, and with thee reftor'd. 
Thou taught it them all extenfive love to bear. 
And now mankind with thee their friendfliips 
fhare. 
As the rich cloud by due degrees expands, 
And fhowVs down plenty thick on fundry lands. 
Thy fpreading worth in various bounty fell. 
Made genius flourifh, and made art excel. 

How many, yet deceiv'd^ all pow'r oppofe? 
Their fears encreafmg, as decreafe their woes^ 
Jealous of bondage, while they freedom gain. 
And moft oblig'd, moft eager to complain. 

But well we count our blifs, if well we view^ 
When pow*r oppreffion, not protedlion grew ; • 

View prefent ills that punifh diftant climes ; 
Or bleed in mem'ry here from ancient times. 
Mark firft the robe abus'd Religion wore, 
Story'd with griefs, and ftain'd with human goref 
What various tortures, engines, fires, reveal. 
Study 'd, empower*d> *uad fandify'd by zeal? 

Stop here, my Mufe i — Peculiar woes defcry ! 
£id '«ia ia fed fucceffion ftrike thy eye | 
. E s i*^ 
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ILO) to her eye the lad fueceffibii ipringsf 

She loolcs, {he weeps, and as (he weeps, {he fingsJ. 

Sec the doomd Hebrew of his ftores bereft! 
See holy- murder juftify the theft! 
His ravag'dgoMfofhe ofelefs fhrine fhall raife. 
His gems on fupefftiliduS idols blaze f 
His wife, his babe, deHy'd their little home, 
Stripp'dj ftarr'd;; unfriendedji and unpity'd rOam. 

Lo, the Prieft*s Hand the Wafer-God fupplies !^ 
A King by coiifecrated ^oifdn dies ! 

See Learning range yon broad ethereal plain. 
Prom world to world, and god-like fcience gain! 
Ah I what avaiFs the curious fearch fuftain'd. 
The finiflfd toil, the god»^like fcience gain'd? 
Sentenced to flames th' expanfive wifdom fell. 
And truth froila.heav'n t^^s fdj;eery from hell- 

S«e Reafon bid each myftic wile retire,. 
Strike out neW light! and mark! — the wife id-^ 

mire ! 
Zeal fhall fuch lierefy, like Learning, hate; 
The fame their glory, and the fame their fate. 

Lo, from fought mercy, one his life redelves f 
Life, worfe than death, that cniel mercy gives : 
The man, perchance, who Wealth and honours 

bore, 
Slaves in the mine, or ceafelefs ftrains the oar. 
§o doom'd are thefe, and fuch perhaps our doom, 
Own'd '\Ve a Prince, avert it heav*n! from Rome. . 

Nor private worth alone falfe zeal affalls ; 
Whole nations bleed when bigotry prevails. 
Whjit are fworn friendlhips? What are kindred 

ties? 
Whafs faith with herejy ? (the zealot cries.) 

Seej. 
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Sec, when war finks the thundering cannon's roar;. 
When wounds, and death, and difcord arc no more; 
When mufic bids undreading joys advance, 
Swell the foft hour, and turn die fwhnming dance: 
When, to crown thefc, the fqcial fparkllng bowl 
Lifts th« clieer'd fenfc, and pours out all the foulj. 
Sudden he fends red maflacrc abroad;. 
Faithlefs to man, to prove his faith to God. 
What pure perfuafive eloquence denies, 
A4I-drunk with blood, the arguing fword fupplics jt 
The fword, which to th' aflalUn's hand is given! 
Th' a/TaCin's hand I — proaounc'd the hand q£ 

heaven f 
Sex bleeds witli fex, and infancy with age; 
No rank, no place, no virtue ftops his rage. 
Shall fword, and fl^jme, and devaftation ccafc. 
To plcafe with zeal, wild zeal ! the God of PeatcJ 

Nor kfi abufi has fcourg'd the civil (late. 
When A King's will became a nation's fate. 
Enormous powV! Nor noble, nor fercne; 
Now fierce and cruel; now but wild ajid meaner 
Sec titles fold, to rai{e th' unjufl fupply! 
Compeird the pucchafe ! or be Hn'd or buy? 
No public fpirit, guarded well -by law$> 
TTnccnfur'd ccnfures in hi-; country's caufc, 
.S?e from the merchant forc'd th' unwilling loanf 
Who dares deny, or deem his wealth his own? 
Denying, feef where Dungeon-damps arifc^ 
Dlieas'd he pines, and unalllflcd dies. 
Y:iv more than- ftiafFacre that fate accurftf- 
As of all deaths the lingering is the worft. 

New courts of cenfure grIevM with new offenc^i 
TaxM without power, and fin'd without pretence^ 
Kxplain'd, at will, each ftatute's wrefted aim, 
Z!ill marks of merit \«crc'*tlii; msirks of fhamci" 
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SomonftrousI— Life was the ftvcrcft grief, 
And the worft death fcem'd welcome for rcliefk 

In vain the fub}c«fl fought redrefs from law, 
No fenate liv'd the partial judge to awe ; 
Senates were void, and fcnatocs confiii'd 
For the great caufe of Nature and Mankind ( 
Who Kii>g8 fuperior to the people own ; 
Yet prove the law fuperior to the throne. 

Who can review, without a gen'rous tear, 
A Church, a State, fo impious, fo fevere ; 
A land uncultur'd thro' polemic jars. 
Rich!*— but with carnage from intcftine wars; 
The hand of foduftry employed no more. 
And Commerce flyiug to fome fafer (hore ; 
Ail Property reduc'd, to Pow'r a prey, 
Aa4 S^nfc and Learning chas'd by Zeal away? 
Who honovjrs not each dear departed ghoft, 
That drove for Liberty fo woo, fo loft : 
So well regained when god-like William rofe. 
And firft entaij'd the blcfling George beftows? 
May Walpole ftill the growing triumph raife, 
And bid thefe emulate Eliza's days : 
Still fcrve a Prince, who, o'er his people great, 
As far tranfifends in virtue, as in ftate ! 

The Mufe purfucs thcc to thy rural feat ; 
Ev'n there fhall Liberty infpirc retreat. 
When folcmp cares in flowing wit nxa drown'd, 
And fportivc chat and fociul laughs go round : 
liv'n there, when pauCng mirth begins to fail, 
The converfc varies to thefcriou« tale. 
The tale pathetic fpeaks Ibme wretch that owes 
To feme deficient law rclieflefs woes. 
What inftant pity warms thy gen'rous brcaft? 
Wow all the Icgiflator ftaads coafeft'dl 

Wovf. 



SIR ROBERT WALPOLE. loj* 

Now fprings the hint! lis now improv'd ta 

thought! 
Now ripe I and now to public welfare brought I 
New bills, which regulating means beftow, 
Juftice preferve, yet foft*ning mercy kndw: 
Juftice fhall low vexatK)Us wiles decline, 
And ftill trhrhre moft, wh^n lawyers moft repmc;- 
Juftice fjpom jargon fhall refin'd appear^ ' 

To knowledge thro' our native language clear. 
Hence we may kam, no more deceived by law, 
Whence wealth- aud life their beft affiirance draw^ 

The freed Infolvent, with induftrious hand,- 
Strives yet to fatisfy the juft demand i: 
Thus ruthlefs men, who would his powVs reftr^ni^ 
Oft what feverity would lofe obtain* 

Thefe, and a thoufand gifts, thy thought ac«^ 
• quires. 
Which Liberty benevolent infpires. 
From Liberty the fruits of law encreafe, 
Plenty, and joy, and all the arts of peace. 
Abroad the merchant, while the tempefts rave^ 
Advent'rous fails, nor fears the wind and wave^ 
At home untir'd we find th* aufpicious hand 
With flocks, and herds, and harvefts blefs the landl^ 
While there, the pedant glads the grateful foil. 
Here mark the fhipwright, there the mafon toil,, 
Hew, fquare, and rear magnificent the ftone, 
And give our oaks a glory not their own ! 
What life demands, by this obeys her call,. 
And added elegance conflimmates all. 
Thus ftatel% cities ftatelier navies rife. 
And fpread our grandeur under diftant fkies. 
Trom Liberty each noblec Science fprung, 
A Bacon brighten'd, and a Spcnftr fung : 

A Clarke 
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A Clarke and Locke acw tracks of truth explore. 
And Newton reacies heights unreached before. 
What Trade ices Pfopcrty th^t wealth main- 
tain. 
Which Induftry nobnger ilreads to gain; 
What tender conicience kneels with fears refignM^ 
Enjoys her worihip* an^ avows her mind ; 
What genius now from want to fortune climbs. 
And to fafe icience ev'ry thought fublimes; 
What Royal Pow'r, from his fuperioi^ilatc, 

^ Sees, public happijieis his own.crpate^; 

* But kens thofc patriot-fouls, to which he owes 
Of old each four.ce, whence now each bleifing flows?^ 
A^.if f\ich fpirits. from their heav'n defcei}d. 
And blended flange, to point one glorious end; 
Flame from one bread, and thence on Britain fhiue, 
'What love, whit praife, Walpole, then i& thine I 
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^LL priefts ate not the fotne, be ttnderftoocff* 
Pricfts are, like other folks, f<r.ne bad, foto'e ^od^ . 
What's vice or virtue, fure admits no doubt ; 
Then tlergy, with chureh million, or without;. 
When good, or bad, annex we to your name. 
The greater honour, or the greater Ihame* 

Mark how a country Curate once cou'd rife ; 
Tho' neither learn'd, nor witty> good, nor %vifc t* 
Of innkeeper, or butcher, if begot. 
At Cam or Ifis bred, imports it not. 
A Servitor he was-*^Of haU, Of college? 
Alk not— to neither credit is his knowledge. 

Four years, thrb' foggy ale, yet made himfee,;. 
Juft his neck-verfe to read, and take degree. 

Agpwn^ 
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A go^n, with added flccves, he now may wear i 

While his round cap transforms into a fquare. 

Himi quite unfconc'd, the butt'ry book ftall own; 

At pray'rs, tho' ne'er devout, fo conflant known* 

Let teflimonials then his worth difclofe ! 

He gains a cafTock, beaver, and a rofe. 

A Curate now, his furniture review ! 

A few old fermons, and a bottle-fcrcw. 

A Curate? Wher<? His name (cries one) vor 

cite! 
Or tell me this — Is pudding his delight? 
Why, our's loves pudding — Does he fo?— 'tis hcf 
A Servitor; — Sure Curl will find a key. 

His Alma Materliow he quite forfakes 5 
She gave him one degree, and two he takes. 
He now the hood and fleeve of Maftcr wears ; 
Dodor! (quoth they)— and lo, a fcarf he bears? 
A fwelling, rufsling, glofTy fcarf I — yet he, 
By peer unqualify'd,as by degree. 
This Curate learus church-dues, and law to 

teafe, 
,Wh^n time fhall ferve, for thkhes, and furplicc- 

fees; 
When Tcapes fome portioned girl from guardian's 

pow'r, 
He the fnug licence gets for nuptial hour 5 
And, rend'ring vain her parent's prudent cares* 
To fharper weds her, and with (harper fbarcs. 
Let babes of poverty convulfive lie ; 
No botUe waits, tho' babes unfprinkl'd die. 
Half-ofiicc ferves the fun'ral, if it bring 
illo hope of fcarf, of batbaad; gloves, ot ring. 

Pocr 
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Does any wealthy fair defpondmg lie. 

With fcruplous coafcicAce, tho* (be kAcrv^s not 

why?' 
Would cordial dounfel make the patient well? 
Our prieft {{lajl ^raife the ipp9urs, not difpel,^ 
His cant fome orphan's piteous cafe fliall bring; 
He bids her give the widpw^s heart to fing ; r 

He pleads for age in want; and, while (he lingers^ 
Thus fnores her charity with bird-lime fingers. 

Now in the patron's manfion fee the wight, . - 
Fadious for pow'r-r— a fon of Levi right I 
Servile to 'fquires, to vaflals proud his mein. 
As Codex to inferior Clergy fecn. . , 
He flatters till you blufli; but, when withdrawn^ 
'Tis his to £lander> as 'twas his to fawn. 
He pumps for fecrets, pries o*er fervants* ways. 
And, like a meddling prieft, can mifchief raife ; 
And from fuch mifchief thus can plead defert— 

'Tis all my patron's int'reft at my heart. 

Deep in his mind all wrongs from others live ; 
None more.nced pardon, and none lefs forgive- 

At what does next his erudition aim? 
To kill the footed and the feather'd game : 
Then this Apoftle, for a daintier difh, 
With line or net, (hall plot the fate of fiih* 
In kitchen, what the cookmaid calls a cot $ 
In cellar, with the butler brother fot* 
Here too he corks, in brewhoufe hops the beer; 
Bright in the hall his parts at whift appear > ' 
DextVous to pack; yet at all cheats exclaiming: 
The prieft has av'rice,,av'rice itch of gaming: 
And gaming fraud: — But fairh« ftrikes theball^i 
Afid at the plaig of Inlliard pockcu altr " 

Ac 
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At tables now I — But oh, if gammon'd thcrej 

The ftartling echoes learti, like him, to fwear f 

Tho' ne*er at author's in the ftudy fecn, 

At bowls fagacious mafter of the green- 

A connoid*eUo ^ cunning as a foic, 

To bet on racers, or on tattling cocks ; 

To preach o*cr beer, in boroughs, to procure' 

Voters, to make the 'fquire's dedl:iott fure: 

For this,, where downs ftare, gape, and grin, and 

bawl, 
Tree to btiffootihis fun^ion to *em all. 
When the clod juftlce fome horfe-laugh wou*(} 

raife, 
Foremoft the dullcft of dull jokes to praJfrr 
To fay, or unfay, at his patron's nod; 
To do the will of all— fave that of God.^ 

His intVeft the moft fervile part hedeems t 
Yet much he fways, where much to fervc her 

fcems: 
He fways his patron, rules the Lady mdft. 
And, as he rules the Lady, rules the roaft. 

Old tradefmcn mud give way to new— his aim * 
Extorted poundage, once tltt fteward's claim. 
Tenants are raised; or,, as his pow^r increafes, 
Unlefs they fine to him^ renew no leafes. 
Thus tradefmenj fcrvants, tenants* none are freer 
Their loffi and murmur are his gain and glee. 

Lux'ry he loves ; but, like a prieft of fenfe, 
Ev'h hix'ry loves not at his own expcnce. 
Tho' harlot paflions wanton with his will. 
Yet avVice is his wedded paflion (lill. 

Sec him w?th napkin o'er his band tuckM In. 
While the rich greafe hangs gUll'ning on his chin; 

Or 
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Or as the dew from Aaron's beard declines, 
Ev*n to his garment Hem foft-trickling {hines f 
He feeds, and feeds, {wUis foop, and fucks up 

marrow; 
Swills, fucks, and &eds, ti8 ieath*roa$ ^Limtpfsar" 

row. 
Thy plcafnre, Onan, now no mote delights, 
The lone amufement of his chatter nights. 
He boafts— (let Ladies put him to the teftf) 
Strong back, broad (houlders, and a weH-built 

chcit 
With ftiff'ning nenres, nowfttais he fly away; 
Alert, warm, chuckling> ripe for am'rcus play; 
Ripe to carefs the lafs he once thought meet 
At church to chide, when penanc*d in a flieet* 
He pants the titillating joy to prove. 
The fierce, (hort fallies of luxurious love* 
Not fair Cadiere and Coafeflbr than they, 
In firainzng tranfport, more lafcivious lay. 
Conceives her womb, while each to rndts and 

thrills? 
He plies her now with love, and miw with pilli • 
No -more falls penance doath'd in ihame upon 

her; 
Thefe kill her embryo, and prcf<nrvc her honour* 
Riches, love, pow'r, his paffions then we own : 
Can he court pow'r, and pant not for renown ? 
Fool, wife, good, wicked-— all defire a name : 
Than him, young heroes burn not more for fame. 
While about ways of heav'n the fchoohnen jar, * ' 
(The church re-echoing to the wordy war) 
The ways of earth, he (on his horfe ailride) 
Can with big words conteft, with blows decide^ 

He 
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He dares feme carrier, cliarg'd with cttmbVo\£l 

load, 
l)irputes, difmounts, and boxes for the road. 

Ye hcfoting boys, Oh, Well-play d parfort, cry I 
Oh, Well-play'd parfon, hooting vales reply I 
Winds waft it to Cathedral Domes around f 
Cathedral Domes from inmofl choirs rcfound f 

The man has many meritorious ways : 
He*ll fmoke his pipe, and London*s prelate ^ralfe.' 
His public pray Vs, his oaths for George declare ^ 
Yet mental refervation may forfwear ; 
For, fafe with friends, he now, in loyal ftcalth. 
Hiccups, and, ftagg'ring, cries— King Jemmy't 

heahh [ 
God's word he preaches now, and now profanes ; 
Now fwallows camels, and at gnats now drains. 
He pities men, who, in unrighteous days, 
Read, or, what's worfe, write poetry and plays* 
He readeth nob what any author faith ; 
The more lus merit in implicit faith ; 
Thofe, who a jot from mother church recede,. 
He damns, like any Athanafian creed. 
He rails at Hoadley; fo can zeal poffcfs him, 
He's orthodox^ as G-bf-n's felf— God blefs him. 

Satan, whom yet, for once, he .j>ays thankf- 
giving. 
Sweeps off th' incumbent now of fat-goofe living. . 
He feeks his patron's Lady, finds the fair. 
And for her int'reft firfl prefers his prayer.— 
You pofe me not (faid (he) tho* hard the taflc; 
Tho* hu(bands feldom give what wivrs will aik. 
My dearee does not yet to think incline, 
How oft your ncft you feather, prieft, from mine 
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This pin-money, tho* fhort, has not betray'd; 
Nor jewels pawn'd, nor tradefmens' bills nnpay'dt 
Mine isthe female^ fafhionable (kill, 
To win my wants, by cheating at quadrille. 
You bid me, with prim look« the world delude ; 
Nor fms my prieft demurer than his prude. 
Lead thinks my Lord, you plant the fecret horn; 
That your's his hopeful heii% fo newly bom. 
*Tis mine to teafe }iim firft with jealous fears, 
And thunder all my virtue in his ears : 
My virtue rules unqueftion'd — ^Where's the cue 
For that whichgovems him to govern you? 
I gave you pow'r the family complain ; 
I gave you love ; but all your love is gain. 
My int'reft, wealth— for thefe alone you bum^ 
With thefe you leave mc> and with thefe return* 
Then, as ho truant wants excufe for play, 
'Twas duty — duty csril'd you far away ; 
The fick to vifit — fome miles off to preach : 
—You come not, but .to fuck one like a leech. 

Thus, Lady-like, fhc wanders from the cafe, 
Keeps to no point, but runs a wild-goofe chafe. 
£)he talks, ajid talks— to him her words ^xg 

wind; 
For fat-goofe living fills alone his mind. . 

He leaves her, to his patron warm applies :-— 
But parfon, mark the terms! (his patron cries) 
Yon door you held for me, and handmaid Nell : 
The girl now fickens, and fhe foon will fwell. 
My fpoufc has yet no jealous, oddconjeAure: 
Oh, flileld my morning reft from cprtaixi-lcc- 
tu^cf 
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Parfon, take breeding ICelly quick to wife. 
And fat-goofe living then is your-s for life I 

Patron and fpoufe thus mutually beguifd. 
Patron andprieft thus own each other's child. 
Smock fimony agreed — Thus Curate rife ; 
.Tho? neither learn'd, nor witty, good, nor wife. 

Vic^s^(poor wights i) for loft impropriation. 
Rue, the* good prpteftants, the reformation. ; 
Prefer'd from Curate, fee our foul's protestor 
No murm'ring vipar, but rejoicing redlor; 
Not hir'd by laymen, nor by laymen fhown. 
Church-lands now^.^heir's, and tithes no more his 
^own! 

'His patron can't revoke^ but may repent: 
To bully now, not pkafft, our parfon's bent. 
vWhen from- dependence freed (fuch prieftly wiJlt) 
JPriefts foon treat all, but firft their patrons, ilL 

Veftries he rules — Ye lawyers hither draw! 
.He fnacks— His people deep are plungM in law ! 
Now theie plague thofe, this parifli now fues that. 
For burying, or maintaining foundling brat. 
i^oyr with church - wardens cribs the rev'rcnd 

thief, 
From workhoufe-pittance, and colledlion-briefi 
'Nay, facramental alms purloin as fure, 
And ev'n at altars thus defrauds the poor. 

Poor folks he'll (bun ; but pray by rich, if ill, 
.And watch, and watch — to Aide into their wiUj 
Then pop, perchance, in confecrated wine. 
What fpeeds the foul, he fits for realms divine. 

Why cou'd not London this good parfon gain"? 
. Sefor^ him fepulchres had rent in twain* 

Thca 
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Then had he learn'd v^ith fextons to invade, 
And ftrip with fatrilegions hands the dead j 
To tear off rings, e'er yet thcf finger rots 5 
To part 'era, for the vefture-lhroud caft tots 5 
Had m*de dead ikulls for coin the chTinift's ftare^ 
The female corpfe the furgeon's purchased ware j 
And peering viewed, when for diffc«5tion Jaid, ' 
That fecret place, which love has (acred made. 

Grudge, heroes, not your heads in ftills inctos'd ! 
^Grudge not, ye fair, your parts ripp'd up, ex- 

pos'd ! 
As flrikcs the choice anatomy our eyes; 
As here dead fknUs in quick'ning cordials rife; 
From Egypt thus a rival traffic fprings: 
Her vended mummies thus were once her kings ; 
The line of Ninus noiw in drugs is rolTd, 
And Ftolemy*;5 himfelf for baHam fold* 
Volumes unread his library compofe,- 
.Gay (hine their gilded backs in lettered tows. 
Cheap he coUedts— ^His friends the dupes are 

known ; 
They buy, he borrows, and eachi>ook's his own. 
Poor neighbours earn his ale, but earn it dear; 
His ale he trafficks for a nobler cheer. 
Tor mugs of ale fome poach no game they 

fpare; 
Nor pheafant, partridge, woodcock, fhipe, nor 

hare. 
Som^ plunder fifhponds; others (ven'fon thieves) 
The foreft ravage, and the prieft receives. 
Let plenty at his board then lacquey iferve I 
fio-^ms^ inixh plenty, penury wiU ftanrc. 



xio THE PROGRESS OF 

He deals with London fiflimongers*— Hit bookf 
^well in accompts with poulcVcri and with cooki* 
Wide, and more wide, his fweUiag .fprtnne 

flowi; 
Narrower, and narrower fti]l, hit fpiritf grows* 
His fervants— Hard has fate their lot decrcedi 
They toil like horfes, like cameHons feed* 
Sunday, no iabbath, is in labour fpent. 
And Chriftmas renders 'em as lean as Lent* 
Him Jong, nor faithful fervices engage ; 
.See 'em difmifs'd in ficknefs, or in age! 

His wife, poor Nelly, leads a life of dread; 
Now beat, now pinch*d on arms, and now Is 

bread. 
If decent powder deck th' adjufted hair; 1 
If modifli filk, for once, improve her air; 
Her with paft faults, thus fhocks his cruel tonei 
(Faults; tho' from thence hjiT dow'ry, now his 

own)— 
Thus (hall my purfc your carnal joys procure, 
All drcfs is nothing, but a harlot's lure. 
Sackloth alone your fm fliou'd, pcnanc'd, wear* . 
Your locks, uncombed, with afhcs fprinkled flare. 
Sparc diet thins the blood — if more you crave, 
'Tis mine my vian^ls, and your foul to fave. 
Blood muft be drawn, not fwcll'd— then ftrip, 

and dread 
This waving horfcwhip circling o'er my headt 
£e your's the blubbVing lip, and whimnVing 

eycf • 
Prequent this la(h (hall righteous (Iripes fupply. 
What, fquall you? Call no kindred to your aidt 
^ou wedded when no widow; yet no maid* 
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Did *'law Morale now in force remaini 
Say to what father durft you then complain? 
What had your virtue witnefs'd ? Weil I know, 
No bridal fheets could virgin tokens (how; 
Elders had fought^ but mtfs*d the figning red, 
And low, then harloti firalght had fton'd javt 
dead. 

Nor former vice alone her pain infures ; 
Nelly, for prefent virtue, much endttres ; 
For lo, fhe charms fome wealthy am'rous fquire f 
Her fpoufe wou'd let her, like his mare, for hire. 
*Twere thus no fm, (hou'd love her limbs employe 
Be his the profit, and be her's the joy I 
This, when her chaflity, or pride denies; 
His words reproach her, and his kicks chaftiie. 

At length, in childbed, fhe, with broken hearty' 
Tips off— poor foul ! — Let her in peace depart ! 
He mourns her death, who did her life deftroy ; 
He weeps, and weeps— Ohp how he weeps — ^for 

joyi 
Then cries, with feeming grief. Is Nelly dead? 
No more with woman creak my couch or bed ! 
'Tis true, he fpoufe nor doxy more enjoys ; 
Women farewell I He lulls not— but for boys. 

This prieft, ye Clergy, not fiftitious call} 
Think him not form'd to reprefent ye all. 
Shou'd fatire quirks of vile attomies drawf 
Say, wou'd that mean to ridicule all law? 

Vol. II. F Defcribe 



* For a particular account of this law, we refer t6 
DeuteroBomy, chap, wi, Y«r. 13, 14, IS| l$| 1^$ 
18, 15, ao, zu 
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DcTcribe fome murdVing quack whh want of' 

knrnvlcdgCf 
Wou*d true phyficiani cry— You mean tilt col* 

lege? 
Bled 1>e your cloth I'^Buti if in littn, 'tit curft^ 
'Til A% bcfl; tilings^ corrupted, are the worft* 

But led with keys the guiltlcfM Cu^l dcfamCf 
Be pul)liih*d here'^Mckhife^leck \\\u name ( 
Of Oxford too} but her (lri<fl urtni have dropped 

him: 
And Cambridge, ad cundem, fliall adopt him. 
Of Arts now Madcr him the hood confirmnf 
'Scai'M arc hi<i cxcrcifeti 'fcHju'd his terin4« 
r^cc the degree of Do<£lor ncxtexciio! 
The fcarf, he once ulurp*d| bccomef hi« right* 
A Dodor! cou'd he dtipuianti refute? 
N(^t fo— fird compromi**d wait the difpuLc 

At f;it-gooie living fcldom lie rcfidc«| 
A Curate there, finuli pittance well provides. 
Hcc him at London, lludiotifly pr(;found, 
With bags of gold, not books cncompafs*dl 

round! 
lie, from the broker, Iu)W to jobb difccfns; 
1 in, frotn the fcriv'ner, urt of ufury learns > 
Tlow to let intVoft run on intVcft knows, 
And Iu)W t.) draw the mortgage, Jiow f(;reclofc; 
Tenants a/iJ boroughs bought with monilri>us 

trcafuro, 
Elc^ions turn obedient to Jiis picafiirc. 
l^iikc flt-l)b-i)c^, let him country mobs fuppnrf. 
And th^n, like St-bb-n;;, crave a f^racc at court f 
He fuv«, he tcafes, ah<l he perfcvdrorj; 
Not ^ blulliluf*i (icncly lef» ubaih'd appears. 

Ili9 

• The v/ort!iy Orator. 
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His impudence, of proof in cv'ry trial, 

Kens no polite, and heeds nd plain denial* 

A fpy, he aims, by others fall to rife ; 

Vile ^s Ifcariot U — ^n, betrays, belies; 

And fay, what better recommends than this i 

Lo, Codex greets him with a holy kifs; 

Him thus inftrudts In controverfial ftuff ; 

Him, who ne'er argu'd, but with kick and cufff 

My weekly Mifcellany be your lore 5 
Then rife, at once, the champion of church*^ 

pow'r ! 
The trick of jumbling contrkdidions know; 
In church be high, in politics feem low : 
Seek feme antagonift, then wound his name ; 
The better ftill his life, the more defame ; 
Qiiote hi m unfair; and, in expreflion quaint. 
Force him to father meanings, nerer meant ! 
Learn but mere names, refiftlefs is your page ; 
For thefe enchant the vulgar, thofe enrage. 
Name Church, that my (lie fpellfhall mobs com-, 

mand. 
Let Heretic each reasoning Chriftian brand ; 
Cry Schifmatic, let men of confcicnce fhrink f 
Cry Infidd, and who (hall dare to think? 
Invoke the Civil Pow'r, not Senfe, for aid ; 
AiTert, not argue ; menace, not perfuadc ; 
Shew difcord and her fiends wou'd favc the na- 
tion: 
But her call Peace, her fiends a Convocation f 

By m6, and Wcbfter, finifh'd thus at fchool, 
La/l for the pulpit, learn this golden rule! 
Detach the fenfe, and pother o'er the text, 
And puzzle firft yourfelf, your audience next : 

F 1 Nf'^f 
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Ne'er let your do<5lrinc ethic truth impart ; 
Be that as (rco fj om morals as your heart ! 
S:iy faith, without one virtue, ihall do well: 
But without fiiith, all virtues doom tp helJ f 
What is this faith? Not what (as fcripturc (hows) 
Appeals to rcafon, when *twou d truth difclofe } 
TJiis, againR reafon, dare we recommend ; 
Faith may be true ; yet not on truth depend. 
'Ti'j myflic light — alight, which (hall conceal^ 
A Revelation, which (hall not rpvca}. 
If faith is faith, 'tis orthodox— in brief, 
Belief, not orthodox, is not belief j 
And who has not belief, pronounce him plain 
No Chrillian— Codex bids you this maintain. 
Thus with much wealth, feme jargon and x^ 

grace. 
To feat cpifcopal our Do^or trace f 
Codex, deceiving the fupcrior car, 
}'roc(irc« the Conge (much mifcall'd) D*Elire. 
(Let this the force of our fine precept tell. 
That f.iitb, without one virtue, fliall do well.) 
'i'lic Dean and Chapter, daring not t'enquire, 
1''lc<*l him — Why?— to fliun a Prcmnnire. 
Witliin, without, be tidings rollM around ; 
Or^nns withii), and bells without refound. 
liawn-fltcv'd, and mitred, (land he no>vr confeft: 
fcJcc Codex confccratcl— A folcmn jeftf 
The wicked's prayVs prevail not — pardon me, 
WJic», for your lordfhip's blcfljng, bend— no knee. 
1 jkc other pricfts, when to fmall fees you fend 

'em, 
Ltt onfs hold fat-goofe living in commendamf 

Aa 
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An officer, who ne'er his King rever'J ; 

For traitorous toafts, and cowardice calhier'd ; 

A broken 'pothecary, once renown d 

For drugs, that poifon'd half the country round : 

From whom warm girls, if pregnant ere they 

marry, 
Take phyfic, and foe honour's fake mifcarry : 
A lawyer, fam'd for lengthening bills of coft, 
While much he plagu'd mankind, his clients moft. 
To lick up ev'ry neighbour's fortune known, 
And then let luxury lick up all his own: 
A Cambridge Soph, who once for wit was held 
Efteem'd; but vicious, and for vice expell'd; 
With parts, his Lordftiip*s lame ones to fupport,^ 
In well-tim'd fermons, fit to cant at court ; 
Or accurately pen (a talent better!) 
His I^ordlhip's fenate fpeech, and paftVal letter: 
Thefe four, to purify from fmful ftains, 
This Bifhop firft abfolves, and then ordains. 
His Chaplains thefe ; and each of rifmg knows 
Thofe righteous arts, by which their patron rofe. 

See him Lord Spiritual, dead-voting feated ! 
He foon (tho' ne'er to heav'n) Ihall be tranflated. 
Wou'd now the mitre circle Rundle's crcft? 
See him, with Codex, ready to proteft! 
Thus, holy, holy, holy Bilhop rife ; 
Tho' neither leam'd, nor witty, good, nor wife ! 

Think not thefe lays, ye Clergy, wou'd abufe ; 
Thus, when the lays commenc'd, premis'd the 

mufe— 
All priefts are not the fame, be underftaod? 
Priefts are, like other folks, fome bad, fome good. 
The good no landion give the wicked's fame ; 
Nor, with the wicked, Ihare the good in fliame. 

F 3 Thea 
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Then wife Frcc-thinkcTi cry not fmartVyr thus—* 
Is the prieft work'd— The poet's on^ of iw. 
Free-thinkers, Bigots are alike tomef 
For thcfe mifdeem half-tlilnking thinking free; 
Thofc, fpecuUtive without fpeculationf 
Call my ft 17 and credulity faJvation, 
Let us believe with reafon, and, in chleff 
Let our good works demonftrate our bclitf | 
faith, without virtue, never (hall do wtU| 
Aad never virtuoi without faithi cxccL 



OF 



'OF 

PUBLICSPIRIT 

IH KkOAKB TO 

PUBLIC WORKS: 
AN EPISTLE, 

TO HIS KOTAL HtOHNESS 

FREDERIC PRINCE of WALES. 
F4 



PUBLIC' S P I R J T 



IN RBGARD TO 



PUBLIC WORKS. 



G 



RE AT Hope of Britain!— Here the Mufe 
eflfays \ 

A theme, which, to attempt alone is praife.- 
Be Hers a zeal of Public Spirit known i^ 
A princely zeal! — a Spirit all your own ! 

Where never fcience bcam'd a friendly ray^ 
Where one vaft bhmk neglected Nature lay ; . 
From Public Spirit there, by arts employed. 
Creation, varying, glads the, cheerlefs void. 
Hail arts, where fafetyj treafure and delight. 
On land, on wave, in wond'rous works unite? 
Thofe wond'rous works, O Mufe, fucceffive raift. 
And point their worth, their digpity and praifc! 

What tho' no dreams, magnificently play'd. 
Rife a proud column, fail a grand cafcade; 
Thro' nether pipes, which nobjer ufe renowns, 
Lo ! du(ftile riv'lets vifit diftant towns I 
Now vanifh fens, whence vapours rife no more, 
Whofe agueifli infiuence tainted heav'n before. 
The folid ifthmus finks a wat'ry fpace^ 
AndwoAderS} iaoewftatc^ a^ nav^ grsice* 

:-. Where 
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Wliere the flood, deqf niBg, roOs, or ivide cz*^ 

tends, 
"Eroca. road to road 70a arch, coimeSrre beads.. 
Inhere ports were choakd; where nxMmds, i&. 

Tain arofc ; 
There harh«->urs open, and there breaches clofc ; 
To keeU, obedient, fprcadis each Kqnid plain. 
And bulwark tnoles repel the boitl roos main. 
V^ hen the fank fun, no homeward fait befriends. 
On the rock s brow the light-hoofc kind JLUccads^ 
And from the (boaly, o'er the gnlty way. 
Points to the pilot's eye the warning ray. 
. Couxkt RiU, my >iufe (to count what Mole can 

ccafc?) 
The works o£ Pbblic Spirir, freedom, peace ? 
By than, fhall plants, inforefls reach the fkies; 
Then lofc their leafy pride, and navies rife: 
( N^Ties, which to invafirc foes explain, 
rieav*n throws not ronnd us rocks and ieas in 

vain,) 
The fail of commerce in each fky afpJres, 
And property aflures what toil acquires. 

Who digs the mine or quarry, digs with glee ; 
No Have! — His option and his gain is free: 
Him the iame laws the fame protc^ion yield, 
Wlxo plows the furrow, as who owns the field- 

Unlike, where tyranny the rod maintains 
Car turflefs, Icaflefs, antl uncultur'd plains. 
Here herbs of food and phyfic plenty fhow'rs. 
Gives fruits to blufti, and colours various flow'rs. 
Where fands or ftony wilds once ftarv'd the year. 
Laughs the green lawn, and nods the golden ear. 
White ibine the i!eecy race, which fate fhall dCom 
The feaft of life, the treafure of the loom. 

On 
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On plains now bare £hall gardens wave their 
groves; 
While fettling fongfters woo their feathered 

loves. 
Where pathlefs woods na grateful openings 

knew, 
Walks tempt the ftep, and viftas court the 

view. 
See the parterre confefs expanfive day ; 
The grot, elufive of the nooiT' tide ray. 
Up yon green flope a length of terrace lies, 
Whence gradual landfcapes fade in diflant fkies- 
Now the blue lake rcfleded heav'n difplays j 
Now darkens, regularly-wild, the maze. 
Urns, obeliiks, fanes, ftatues intervene ; 
Now center, now commence or end the fcene. 
Lo, proud alcoves! lo, foft fequefter'd bow'rsl 
Retreats of focial, or of ftudious hours! 
Rank above rank here fhapely greens afcend^. 
There others natively-grotefque depend. 
The rude, the delicate, immingled tell. 
How Art would Nature, Nature Art excel; 
And how, while thefe. their rival charms im<t- 

part, • 

Art brightens Nature, future brightens art ; 
Thus in the various, yet harmonious fpace, 
Blcnd.order, fymmetry, and force, and grace. 

When thefe from PubJh: Spirit fmile, we fee 
Tree«opcning gates, and bow'ry pleafures free; 
For fure great fouls one truth can neverinifs,. 
Blifs not communicated is not blifs. 

Thus-Public Sphit, liberty, and peace. 
Carve, build, and plant, and give the land m; 
creafei, 

EroA 
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From pesifant Kands imperial vforks ^r'tCst 
And Britifh hence with Roman grandeur vies ; 
Not grandeur that in pompous whim appears. 
That levels hills, that vales to mountains rears; 
That alters nature's regulated grace, 
Meaning to deck, but deftin'd to deface. 
Though no proud gates, with China's taught to 

vie, 
Magnificently ufelefs ftrike the eye; 
(Ufelefs, where rocks a furer barrier lend, 
VVhere feas encircle, and where fleets defend;) 
What tho' no arch of triumph is aflign'd 
To laureFd pride, whofe fword has thm'd man- 
kind; 
Tho' no vaft wall extends from coaft to coaft, 
No pyramid afpires fublimely loft ; 
Yet the fafe road thro* rocks fhall winding tend^ 
And the firm caufeway o'er the clays afcend. 
Lo ! ftately ftreets, lo ! ample fqnares invite 
The falutary gale that breathes delight* 
Lo I ftriiifbures mark the charitable foil 
For cafual ill, maim'd valour, feeble toil 
Worn out witli care, infirmity and age ; 
Thfe life here entering, quitting there the ftage : 
The babe of lawlefs birth, doomed elfe to mdan^ 
To ftarve or bleed for errors not -his own ! 
Let the frail mother Tcape the fame defil'd. 
If from the murdering mother fcape the child T 
Oh, guard his youth frcJm fin's alluring voice ; 
From deeds of dire neceflity, not choice ! 
His grateful hand, thus never harmful known. 
Shall on the public welfare build bis owxu 

Thw 
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Thu9 worthy Cfaft8> wbich tow-b<)rti life di- 

Give towns Ujei^ opulence* and courts their 

pride. 
Sacred to pieafttre ftru<9ure» rife elate, 
To that ftiU worthy of the wife and great. 
Sacred to pleafure then fhall piles aicend? 
They (hall — when pleafure and inftrudion blend. 
Let thea^es from Public Spirit (hixiel 
Such theatres, as, Athens, once were thine f 
Sjee \ the gay Mufe of pointed wit pofleft. 
Who wakes the virtuous laugh, the decent jeft : 
What though fhe mock, ihe mocks with honed 

aim. 
And laughs each fav'rite folly into fliame. 
With libVal light the tragic charms the age ; 
In folemn^ training tobes fhe fills the ftage) 
There human nature, mark'd in diff'rent lines, 
AUve in chamber difttn^y fhines. 
Quick pafCoBS change alternate on her face; 
Hq: didlion mufic, as her aftion grlce. 
Inftant we catch her terror-giving cares. 
Pathetic fighs, and pity-moving tears ; 
Inftant we catch her gen'rous glow of foul, 
.Till one great ftriking moral crowns the whole. 
Hence in warm youth, by fcenes of virtue 

taught^ 
Honour exalts^ and love ejipands the thought; 
Hence pity, to peculiar grief affign'd. 
Grows wide benevolence to all mankis^ 

Where various edifice the land renowns. 
There Public Spirit phms, exalts, and crowns. 
She cheers the manfion with the i^ooious hall, 
Jgids painting live along the ftgricd wall; 

Seated,. 
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Seated, (he fmiling eyei th* unelofing dooff 
And much (lie welcomes all, but mod the poori 
She turns the pillar, or the arch (he bendif 
The choir flic lengthens, or the choir extends/ 
She rears the tow'r, whofc heighth thchear'nf ad- 
mire; 
She rears, ihe roundSf (lie points the lefs'mng 

fpire; 
At her command the college-roofs afcendi 
(For Public Spirit flill is learning's friend.) 
Stupendous piles, which ufcful pomp compleatf^. 
Thus rife Religion's, and thus Learning's feats; 
There moral truth and holy fcience fpring* 
And give the fage to teach, the bard to fmg. 
There fome draw health from herbs and mtn'ral 

veihs^ 
Some fearch the fyftems of the heavenly plains i 
Some call from hiftory paft times to view, 
And others trace old laws, and (ketch out newf 
Thence faving rights, by Icgiflators plan'd, 
And guardian patriots ihence infpire the land. 
Now grant, ye pow'rs, one great, one fond de- 
firc. 
And, granting, bid a new Whitehall afpire t 
Tar let it lead, by wcll-plcas'd Thames fur^j 

vey'd, 
The fwelling arch, and (lately colonnade; 
Bid courts of juflice, fcnate-chambers join. 
Till various all in one proud work combine. 
But now be all the gcnVous Goddcfs fcen, 
When mod difFus'dflie ftiines, and moft benign! 
Ye fons of mifery attraft her view f 
yc^&Uow, bpllQwey'd, aiid meagre crewf 

Sttcfc 
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Such high perfe^ion have our arts attained. 
That now few fons of toil our arts demand ? 
Then to the public, to itfalf^we fear, 
Ev'n willing induftry grows ufelefs here. 
Are we too populous at length confefs'd^ ' 
From confluent ilrangers refug'd and redrefs'd?" 
Has war fo long withdrawn his barb'rous train,. 
That peace o*erftocks us with the fons of men? 
So long has plague left pure the ambient air,* 
That want muft prey on thofe^ difeafe- "virouM' 

fparej 
Hence beauteous wretches, (^beauty's foul dif-^ 

grace I ) 
Tho' bom the pride, the ffiame of human race; 
Fair wretches hence, who nightly ftreets annoy. 
Live but themfelves and others to deftroy. 
Hence robbers rife, to theft, to murder prone, 
Firft driv'n by want, from habit defp'ratc 

grown J 
Hence for ow'd trifles oft our jails contain 
(Tom from mankind) a miferable train; 
Torn from, infpite of nature's tend'reft cries. 
Parental, filial, and connubial ties : 
The trader, when on ev'ry fide diftreft. 
Hence flies to what expedient frauds fiiggcft; 
To prop his queftion'd credit's tott'ring ftate. 
Others he firft involves to fliare his fate ; 
Then for mean refuge muft felf-exil'd roam, 
Never to hope a friend, nor find a home. 

This Public Spirit fees, fhe fees and feels! 
Her breaft the throb, her eye the tear reveals y 
(The patriot throb that beats, the tear that flows- 
For others welfare, and for others woes) — 

Attd 
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And what can I ((he (aid) to oare their grief? 
Shall I or poixit oat deaths or point relief? 
Fortli ihall I lead em to fome kippter fi>il» 
To conqved lead *em» and enrich wtdk %oiif 
Bid 'em conTnIfe a worlds Kuke nature groan» 
And fpiH in Iheddin;^ others hkx)d» tkeir own? 
No>> no'-fbch wars do thoQ» Ambicio&» wnget 
Go fterillxe the fertile with thy ragel 
Whole nations to depopulate b thines 
To people, cakiire» andproted» be mine f 
Thai range the woridp DifcoT*r7— ^Straight he 

goes 
O'er leas, o*er Labja^s iands, and ZemUa't 

inows; 
He fettles w^ere hind nrp tin now bare finiPd 
(Vain finfle!) on fbme hixunant boufekfsirild. 
How many (bas of want might here enjoy 
What natnre gives for age b«t to deftroy ? 
Blufhy blafh, O fun ((he cries) here rainly founds 
To rife, to fct, to roll the fcafohs round I 
Shall heaT*n difUl in dews, defcend in rain^ 
From earth gufh fountains, rivers flow— in VTix^i 
There fhall the wat'ry lives in myriads flray^ 
And be, to be alone, each other's prey ? 
Unfought (hall here the teeming quarries own 
The various fpecies of mechanic ftonc ? 
From ftrudhire this, from fculpture that confine? 
Shall rocks forbid the latent gems to (bine ? 
Shall mines, obedient aid no artid's care, 
Nor give the martial fword and peaceful (hare ? 
Ah ! fiiall they never precious ore unfold, 
To fmile in filver, or to flame in gold ? 
Shall here the vegetable world alone, 
For joys, for various virtues, reft unknown ? 

While 
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While food and phyfic, plants and herbs fupply. 
Here muft they (hoot alone to bloom and die ? 
Shall fruits, which none hut brutal eyes furvey, 
Untouched grow ripe, untafted drop away ? 
Shall here th' irrational, the favage kind, 
Lord it o'er ftores by heay'n for man defign'df 
And trample what mild func benignly raife, 
While man muft lofe the ufe, and heav'n the 

praife? 
Shall it then be?— (Indignant here fhe rofe. 
Indignant, yet humane her boJtbm glows}*-- 
No ! By each hoaour'd Grecian, Roman name^ 
By men for virtue dcify'd by fame. 
Who peo^d lands, who modefd infant AatC} 
And then bade empire be s^turely great; 
By thefc I fwear (be witnefs earth and fkies t) 
Eair Order here ihail from Confufion ri(e. 
Rapt, I a future colony furvey I 
C(nne then, ye fbns of £^'ry I come zrmajl 
Let thoTe, whofe (brrows from negled are known, 
(Here taught, compell'd, empowr'd) aegk{t 

atone ! 
Let thofe enjoy, who never merit woes, 
In youth th* indufb-ious wifb* in age repofe I 
Allotted acres (xio reludaat feil) 
Shall prompt their induifary, and pay didr toll. 
Let families, long (Irangers to delight. 
Whom wayward fate difpers'd, by me unite j 
Here live enjoying life ; fee plenty, peace ; 
Their lands increafmg as their fons increafe. 
As nature yet is found, in leafy glades, 
To intermix the walks with Kghts an^d fhades ; 
Or as with good and ill, in chequered ftrife. 
Various the goddcfs colours human life : 

I So, 
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So, in this fertile clime, if yet are fecn 
Moors, marfhes, cliffs, by turns to intervene ; 
Where clifls, moors, marfhes defolate the view. 
Where haunts the bittern, and where fcrcams the 

mew; 
Where prowls the wolf, where roU'd the ferpesC 

lies, 
Shall folemn fanes and halls of juftice rife, 
And towns fhall open (all of flnidhire fair ! ^ 
To bright'ning profpedls, and to purcft air^ 
Frequented ports, and vineyards green fuccee^ 
And flocks increafmg whiten all the mead* 
On fcience fcience, arts on arts refine $ 
On thcfe from high all heav'n fhall fmilixig fliiney 
And PubUc Spirit here a people (how. 
Free, numVous, pleas'd, and bufy all below* 

Learn, future natives, of this promised lan^ 
What your fore-fathers ow'd my faving hand! 
Learn, when Defpair fuch fudden blifs fhall fee. 
Such blifs mud fhine from Oglethorpe or me I 
Do you the ncighbVing blamelcfs Indian aid. 
Culture what he ncgl€(5ts, not his invade ; 
Dare not, oh dare not, with ambiiious view. 
Force or demand fubjcdlion never due. 
Let, by my fpccious name, no tyrants rife. 
And cry, while they enflave, they civilize I 
Know, Liberty and I are dill the fame, 
Congenial I — ever mingling flame v/ith flame! 
Why mull I Afric's fable children fee 
Vended for flaves, tho' form'd by nature free. 
The namelefs tortures cruel minds invent, 
Thofc to fubjc(ft| whom nature equal meant ? 

If 
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If thefe you dare, (albeit unjuft fuccefs 
EmpowVs you now unpuniih'dtoopprefs) 
Revolving empire you and your's may doom, 
(Rome all fubdu'd, yet Vandal? vanquifli*d Rome,) 
Yes, empire may reTolve, give them the day. 
And yoke may yoke, .aiid Jblood may Wood repay. 

Thus (ah! how fa: unequafd by my lays, 
Unfltiird the heart to melt or mind to raife,) 
Sublime, benevolent, deep, fweetly-clear. 
Worthy a Thomfon's Mufe, a Fred'iick's ear, 
Thus fpoke the Goddefs. Thus I famtly tell 
In what lov'd works heav'n gives her to excel. 
But who her fons, that, to her int'reft true, 
Converfant lead her to a prince like you ? 
Thefe, Sir, f?ilute you from life's middle ftate. 
Rich without gold, and without titles great : 
Knowledge of books and men exalts their thought. 
In wit accomplifh'd, ,tho' in wiles untaught, 
Carelefs of whi^ers meant to w:ound their name^ 
Nor fneer*d nor brib'd from yirtue into ihame; 
Ip letters elegant, in honour bright, 
They come, they catch, and they refleft delight. 

Mixing with thefe a few of rank are found. 
For councilsj embaffies, and camps renown*d# 
Vers*d in gay life, in hooeft maxims read. 
And ever warm of heart, yet cool of head. 
From thefe the circling glafs gives wit to fhine. 
The bright grow brighter, and ev'n courts refine; 
From thefe fo gifted, candid, and upright, 
FJow& knowledge, ibft'ning into eafe polite. 

Happy 



U0^ <>» ^TTEHrC ifftaiT^ ictrc^ 
r?;<nn^ the -inni, -^^M 'ik& ^ ;9Tace aa picsief 

Fv Ivm TUc marf^ a :iie Toarr^ lies, 
W!wJi, in .*rse lames;, -n !]fs.^metli:alln&^ 
ii-er .WU ?*jhHc '^oint 3eam iiis^ pnite^ 
R^\^ :hc >fetc meil :t in iauDartai Isrs. 
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SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 

T O 

MR. JOHN DYER, A PAINTER, 

ADVISING HIM TO DRAW A CERTAIN 

NOBLE AND ILLUSTRIOUS PERSON^ 

OCCASIONED BY 8ECINO HIS 

PICTURE OF THE CELEBRATED CLIO. 



-TORGIVE an artlefs, an officious friend!, 
Weak, when I judge, but willing to commend j 
Fall'n as I am, by no kind fortune raised, 
Deprefs'd, obfcur'd, unpity'd, and unprais'd; 
Yet, when thefe well-known features I perufe, 
Some warmth awakes — fome embers of a Mufc. 

Ye Mufes, Graces, and ye Loves appear ! 
Yoiu- Queen, your Venus, and your Clio's hcref 
In fuch pure fires her rifmg thoughts refine ! 
Her eyes with fuch commanding fweetnefs Ihine : 
Such vivid tindlures fure through ether glow, 
Stain fummer clouds, or gild the wat'ry bow : 
Vol. II. G If 
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If life Pygmalion's iv'ry favVite fir'd. 
Sure foinc cnumour'd God tliis draught infpir'df 
Or, if y(ni rafhiy caught Promethean flame, 
SJiadc the fwcct thcfti and mar the beauteous 

frame ! 
Tct if tliofc cheering lights the profpcA fly. 
Ah I— let no plcafing view the lofs fupply. 
Some dreary den, feme dcfart wafte prepare^ 
Wild as my thoughts, or dark as my defpair. 

But flill, my friend, ftill the fwcet objca ftays,, 
RtlU dream your colours rich with Clio*s rays I 
i)iirc :it each kindling touch your canvais glows.1 
Sure I he full form, inftindl with fpirit grows I 
J.et the dull artill puzzling rules explore. 
Dwell on the face, and gaze the features o'erj 
You eye the foul — there genuine nature find. 
You thro* the mcaiyng mufcles, ftrike the mind. 

Nor can one view fuch boundlefs pow'r confinCi 
All Jiaiurc opens to an art like thine I 
Now iiu'id fccnes in fmiple grandeur rife f 
Vales, hills, lav/us, lakes, and vineyards fea(l 

our eyes. 
Now halcyon Peace a fmiling afpe<5l wears! 
Now I ho rod fcenc with war and ruin glares ! 
1 Jltc UritaiuVs fleets o'er Europe's feas prefidef 
*i luTc loiitr-lolt cities rear their ancient pride! 
V(iii fVt)in the <n\ive can half redeem the fluin. 
And bid irvLWl Julius charm the woild again ; 
Mark oul Pliarliilia's, mark out Munda's fray. 
And ima«^c all the honours of the day. 

"But if new glories mofl our warmth excite 5 
If tolls untryd to nobleft aims invite; 
^^'tulld you in envyM pomp uurivall'd reign. 
Oh, let Uoralius grace the cunvafs plain! 

lUs 
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His fomi migLt ev'n idolatry creatd,' 
In lineage, titles, wealth, and worth elate ! 
Empires to him might virgin honours ovTe, 
From him arts, arms, and laws new influence 

know.' 
For lilm kind funs and fruits and grams fliall (hinc, 
Artd future gold lie rip'ning in the mine: 
lor him fine marble in the quarry lies. 
Which, in due ilatues, to his- fame (hall rife^ 
Thro' thofe bright features Caefar's fpirit trace. 
Each conq'rimg fweetncfs, each imperial grace. 
All that is foft, or eminently great. 
In love, in war, in knowledge, or in ftate. 

Thus fliall your colours, like his worth amaze f 
Thus fliall you charm, enrich'd with Clio's prai^f 
Clear, and more clear, your golden genius fliincs. 
While my dim lamp of life obfcure declines: 
DuU'd in damp fliades it waftes, unfecni away, 
While your's, triumphant, grows one blaze oT 

day. 
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VERSES 

TO AA2.0N HILL* ESC^ 
TH.^EDY OF SIR THDiXAS OTESBCKT, 



-^^ S the £^:gI, Urigc of iscrrjl cLij, 

Grow^ all drjinelj niir, 
Axid botmcfleG rcT-s the milky ^wttt. 
And vk-FS fwist prcipeSii tJiir?, 

a 

Tl-J-» h^ro, c!o'Tz'd with crotV LuiS, 

r.v tlte Gc-^ Tf^CTir drivers; 
Ai 'Kt correcting' hand rer_nfs, 

JLt'.-lz fztnt^ around him rilV. 

in. 

•ir-'.?. b'inr- the vrith'i flcr.c to poiV^ 
o f^u^-ht, to Icnr fcrctc: J; 
II t;.rr.i polluted lead cr brail, 
A: once to nurdl gckL 
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P R O L O G U E 

SPOKEN AT THE REVIVAL OF 

SHAKESPEAR'S KINQ HENRY THE SIXTH, 

A T T K E 

THE ATRE'RO YALr IN DRURY-LANE. 

ritlNTBD SfiFOUft TKi PLAY ritOM A ifJJKlQVS COPV* 



X O night a patient ear, ye Britons, lend. 
And to your great forefathers' deeds attend. 
Here cheaply warn'd, ye bleft defcendants view. 
What ills on England, Civil Difcord drew. 
To wound the heart, the martial Mufe prepares ; 
While the red fcene with raging flaughter glares. 
Here, while a monarch's fuflF'rings we relate, 
Let gen'rous grief his ruin'd grandeur wait. 
While Second Richard's blood for vengeance 

calls. 
Doomed for his grandfire's guilt, poor Henry 

falls. 
In civil jars avenging judgment blows. 
And royal wrongs entail a people's woes. 
Henry, unvers'd in wiles, more good than great. 
Drew on by meeknefs his difallrous fate, 

G 3 Thus 
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Thus when you fee tBIs land by faifllon tofti, 
Her nobles flain, her laws, her freedom loft ; 
Let this refledion from the aftion flow, 
We ne*er from foreign foes could ruin know. 
Oh let us then inteftine dtfcerd (hun, 
Wc ne'or can be, but by ourfdvcs, undone. 



THE 
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THE 

ANIMALCULE. 

A TALE. 

OCCASIONED BV 

HIS GRACE THE DUKE OF RUTLAND^S 

RECEIVING THE SMALL -POX BV INOCULATION. 



I 



N AAita^kxiUs, mnfe, dt4>lay ' 

it«4d^9 81 kind ttttcHtton ^y» 

Nor Uuaktt tsieful'cQoekdD^ loo^* 

U. 
Far left than mites, €«a n^tes tiey prejr ; 

Minuteft things may {warms contain : 
When o*er your iv'ry teeth they ftray, 

Then throb your little nerves with pain. 

m. 

Fluids, in drops, minutely fwell ; 

Thefe fubtile beings each contains ;. 
In the fmall fanguine globes they dwell, 

RoU frofld the heart, and trace the vein?. 

Cj^ IV. Thro* 
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IV. 

Thro* cvVy tender tul><i tlic^ rove, 

In finer ff tries (Irike the brain; 
Wind quit k thro* cv'ry iibroas grove, 

And feck, thro' pores, tiic heart again* 

V. 

}f they with purer drops dilate, 

And lodge where entity began, 
Tliey ailuate with a genial heat. 

And kindle into future Man* 

VL 
Bur, when our lives are Nature's due, 

Air, ieas, nor fire, their frames diflblvc) 
They matter, thro* all forms, purfuc, 

And oft to genial heats revolve* 

VIL 

Thus once an Animalcule prov'd, 
When Man, a patron to the bays ; 

Tli'is patron wuj in Greece bclov'd; 
Yet fame wasi faitlilefs to his praifc 

viir. 

In Rome, this Animalcule grew 

Mieccnas, whom the cladics rate! 
Among tlic Gauls, It prov'd RichllcMi, 

la learning, pow'r, and bounty great. 

IX. 
In Britain, Halifax it rofe; 

(By HallfaV, bloom'd Congrcvc's flraijii) 
A^d now it rcdiminifli'd glows, 

To glide thro* godiiJiiC Rutland*^ veins. 

X. A Plague 
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X. 

A plague there is, tpo many know ; , 

Too feldom perfeft cures befall it ; 
The mufe may term it beauty's foe ; 

In phyfic, the SmaU-Pox we call it. 

XL 
From Turks we learn this plague t' afTuage, 

They, by admitting, turn its courfc : 
Their kil's will tame the tumour's rage ; 

By yielding, they overcome the force. 

XII. 
Thus Rutland did its touch invite, 

While, watchful in the ambient air. 
This little, guardian, fubtile fpright . 

Did with the poifon in repair. 

XIIL 
Th' infe£lion from the heart it clears ; 

Th' infedlion, now dilated thin. 
In pearly pimples but appears, 

Expcll'fl upon the furface fkin. 

XIV. 
And now, it mould'ring, wades away ! 

*Tis gone ! — doom*d to return no morcT 
Our Animalcule keeps its ftay, 

And muft new labyrinths explore. 

XV. 
And now the Noble's thoughts are fcen, 

Unmark'd, it views his heart's dcfircs f 
It now reflets what it has been, 

Aa4 rapt*rotts, at his change admires ( 

s XVL 
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XVL 
Its priftme virtues* kcpt» combine* 

To be again in Rutland Jknown; 
Sut they, immers'd, no longer fhme. 

Nor ecjoaly nor encreafe his own« 



Ta 
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Mj^S. ELIZA HAYWOOD, 

OH HER. HOVEL, CALLED^ 

THE RASH RESOLVl^ 



J J00M*D to a fate wluch damps the poet's 

Hame, 
A mufe, unfriended, greets- thy rifing name F 
Unvers'd in envy's, or in flattVy's praife, 
Greatnefs (he flies, yet merit c4aims her praife ;; 
Nor will Hie, at her witliVing wreath, repine^ 
But fmile, if fame and fortune chcrifh thine. 

The Sciences in thy fweet genius charm, 
And, with their ftrength, thy fex*s fclinefs armii. 
In thy full figures, painting's force we find. 
As mufic fire$, thy language lifts the mind. 
Thy powV gives form, and touches into life 
The paflions imag'd in their bleedmg ftrife: 
Cpntrafted ftrokes, triie art and fancy fliow. 
And lights and (hades in lively mixture flow. 
Hope attacks Fear and Reafon, Love's controF^ 
Jealoufy wounds, and Friendfliip heals the foul: 
Black Falfliood wears bright Gallantry's diiguifc. 
And tlie gilt cloud enchants the fair-one's eyes. 
Thy dames, in grief and frailties lovely Ihine^ 
Aad when moH mortal half appear divine.^ 

If, 
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If, when fome god-like, favVitc paflion fways^ 
The willing heart too fatally obeys, 
Great minds lament what cruel cenfure blames^ 
And ruin'd Virtue gen'rous pity claims. 

Eliza, ftill impaint Love's pow'rful Queen! 
Let Love, foft Love ! exalt each fwelling 

fcene. 
Arm'd with keen wit, in fame's wide lifts ad- 
vance ! 
Spain yields in fi<fHon, in politenefs, France*. 
Such orient light, as the firft poets knew, 
Flames from thy tliought, and brightens cy'ry 

view! 
A ftrong, a glorious, a luxuriant fire,,. 
Which warms cold wifdom into wild defire! • 
Thy Fable glows fo rich thro' ev'ry page. 
What moral's force caii the fierce heat afTuage ? 

And yet — but fay, if ever dpom'd to prove 
The fad, the dear perplexities of Love! 
Where fecming tranfport foft ens cvVy pain, 
Where fancy d freedom waits tile w^inning' 

chain ! 
Varying from pangs to vlfionary joys, 
Sweet is the fate, and charms as it deftroys I 

Say then if Love to fudden rage gives 

way, 
Will the foft paflion not refume its fway ? 
Charming and charm' d, can Love from Love re* 

tire ? 
Can a qold convent quench th' unwilling fire ? 
Precept, if human, may our thoughts refine. 
More we admire I but cannot prove diving. 
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A N 

APOLOGY TO BRILLANTE, 

rOR HAVIMO 

LONG OMITTED WRITING IN VERSE. 

IN IMITATION OF A CERTAIN MIMIC OF ANACREON.. 

A N I matchleft charms recite ? 
Source of evcr-fpringing light f , 
Cou'd I count the vernal flow'rs, 
Count in endlefs time the hours ; 
Count the countlefs ftars above, 
Count the captive hearts of Love ; 
Paint the torture of his fire, 
Paint the pangs thofe eyes infpire! 
[Pleafmg torture, thus to fhine. 
Purify *d by fires like thine !] 
Then Td ftrike the founding firing I 
Then I*d thy perfection fing. 

Myftic world f — Thou fomething more ! ', 

Wonder of the Almighty's flore f 
Nature's depths we oft defcry, 
Oft they're pi6rc*d by Learning's eye ; 
Thou, if thought on thee would gayi, 
Prov'fl [like heav'n] enquiry vain. 
Charms unequall'd we purfue ! 
Charms in fhining throngs we view \ 
Numbcr'd then could nature's be. 
Nature's jfdf were poor to thcc. 

. " AN. 
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A M 

EPISTLE 

TO 

MRS. O L D F I E L D, 

OF T H R; 

THEATRE-ROYAL.. 

VV H I LE to your charms unequal vcrfc IT 

raifc, 
AwM, I admire, and tremble as I pralfc: 
Here Art and Genius new refinement need, 
Lift'ning, theyr gaze, and, as they gaze, rcr 

cede! 
Can Art or Genius, or their powVs combined. 
But from corporeal organs fketch the mind? 
Wlicn found embody 'd can with ihapc furprize^ 
The mufe may emulate your voice and eyes. 
Mark rival arts pcrfcdion's point purfu^ I 
Each rivals each, but to excel in you I 
The Duft and Medal bear tjic meaning face. 
And the proud iStatue a4ds the pofture's grace! 
Imag'd at length, die bury'J Heroin*, icna^yn, 
Still fccms to wowiJ; to imilc or frowA m 
lionet 

A4 
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As art would ait, or metal done furpafs, 

Her foul ftt-ikes,' ^leamkig, iiirough Gorinthiaa 

brafs! 
Serene the faint mfixniing filler fhines, 
And cherubs weep in gold o'er fainted flirines f 
If long-loft forms from ' Raphael's pencil glow;, 
WondVous in warmdi the mimic colours flow J 
Each look, each attitude, new grace difplaysi 
Your voice and motion life and mufic raife. 

Thus Cleopatra in your charms refines; 
She lives, (he fpeaks, with force improved (he fliipcsl , 
Fair, and more fair, you ev'ry grace tranfmitj 
Love, learning, beauty, elegance, ai^d wit. 
Caefar, the world's unrivard mafter, fir'd, . 
In her imperial foul, his own admir'd! . 
Philippi*s viAor wore her winning chain, , 
And felt not empire's lofs in beauty's gain. 
Could the pale heroes your bright influence know, , 
Or catch the filver accents as they flow. 
Drawn from dark reft by your enchanting ftrain,^. 
Each fliade were lur'd to life and love again. 

Say, fwect infpirer! were each annal known. 
What living grcatnefs fliines there not your own! 
If the griev'd mufe by fome lov'd emprefs rofe. 
New ftrength, new grace it to your influence owest 
If pow'r by war diftinguifli'd height reveals, 
Your nobler pride the wounds of fortune heals I 
Then could an empire's caufe demand your care. 
The foul, that juftly thinks, would greatly dare. 

Long has feign*d Venus mock'dthe mufe's praife^. 
You dart, divine Ophelia! genuine rays! 
Warm thro' thofe eyes enliv'ning raptures roll f 
Sweet thro' each ftriking feature ftreams your foul! . 

Thct 
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The foul's bright meanings heighten beauty's firesr . 
Your looks, your thoughts, your- deeds, cac^ 
grace infpires ! 
Know then, 4f rank'd with monarchs here yoifc 
ftand, 
What fate declines, you from the mufe demand! 
Each grace that fhone of old in each fam'd fair,. 
Or may in modem dames refinement wear; 
Whate'er juft, emulative thoughts purfue, 
Is all confirmed, is all ador*d in you! 
If god-like bofoms pant for pow'r to blefs, 
If 'tis a monarch's glory to redrefs; 
In confcious majefty you fhine ferene, 
& thought a heroine, and in a£t a. quecn^ , 



VERSES^ 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. i6i 
V E R S E S ' 

OCCASIONED BY HEADING 

MR. AARON HILL'S POEM, 

CAtLED 

GIDEON. 

Ic^ The lines marked thus " are taken from Gidbo]^ 
I. 

JL/ET other poets poorly fmg 
Their flatt ries to the vulgar great ! 
Her airy flight let wand'ring fancy wind. 

And rival nature's moft luxuriant ftore. 
To fwell fome monfter's pride, who fhames a ftate* 

Or form a wreath to crown tyrannic pow'rf 
Thou, who inform'd'ft this clay with aftive fire! 

Do thou. Supreme of Pow'rs! my thoughts refine. 
And with thy pureft heat my foul infpire. 

That with Hillarius' worth my verfe may fhinel 

As thy lov'd Gideon once fet Ifrael free. 
So he with fweet, feraphic lays, 
* Redeems the ufe of captive poetry,' 
Which firft was form'd to fpeak thy glorious praife ! 

II. 

Mofes, with an enchanting tongue, 
Pharaoh's juft overthrow fublimely fung! 

When Saul and Jonathan in death were laid. 
Surviving David felt the foft'ning fire f 

And by the Great Almighty's tuneful aid, 
Wak'd into cndlefs life bis mournful lyre, 

Thcii? 
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Their diff 'reilt thoughts, met in Hillarius* tong. 
Roll in one channel more divinely ftrong ! 

With Pindar's fire his vcrfe*s fpirit flics, 
* Wafted in charmful naufic thro* the air I '^ 

Un(lop*d by clouds, it reaches to the fkies. 
And joins with angels' hallelujahs there, 
Flows mix'd, and fweetly (bikes th'Almighty's ear! 

in. 

ftebefs fhottld bltifli when they his Gtideon fee f 
That Gideon, bom to fet his country free. 

O, that fuch heroes in each age might rife, 
Bright'ning thco' vapours like the piormag-d^g 

GenVous in triumph, and in council wife I 
Gentle inrpeace^ ^t urrible.ifirwar i 

When GideoA, Oreb, Hyram> Qlnvumn OlIm 
Fferce in the blase of war as they engage! 

Great bardt what energy, but thine, 
Could reach thevaft defcription of theirrage? 

Or, when to cruel foes betray'd, 

Sareph and Hamar call for aid, 
Loft, and bewildered in defpair, 

How piercing are the haplefs lovers' cries ? 

What tender ftrokes in melting accents rife? 
Oh, what a mafter-picce of pity's there ? 

Nor goodly Joafh fhows thy i Veetncfs Icfs, 
JVhcc, like kind i^v'ji; he frees 'cm fromdiftrefsf 

V.Hait 
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Hall thou, whofe verfe, a living image, flilncs. 

In Gideon's charadler your own you drew ! 
As there the gracefid patriot flilnes, 

We in that image bright Hillarius view f 
Let the low crowd, who love unwholfome fare, 

AVhen in thy words the breath of angels flows, 
Like grofs-fed fpirits, fick in purer air. 

Their eitfthy -foUls by their dull tafte difcloie ! 
Thy dazzling genius fhines too bright f 
And they, like fpedlres, (hun the ftreams of light* 
But while in'fhades of ignorance they-ftray. 
Round thee rays of knowledge play, 
* And fhew thee gUtt'ring in abilraited day*' 



AL* 

I 



to 
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to THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

BESSY, COUNTESS OF ROCHPOI^D^ 

DAUGHTER OP THE LATE EARL RIVERA, 
WHSH With cmud. 



A. 



^ S when the fun walks forth in flaming gold, 
Mean plants may fmile, and humble flowers un- 
fold. 
The low-laid lark the diftant ether wings. 
And, as fhe foars, her daring anthem fmgs j 
So, when thy charms cclcflial views create, 
My finiling long furmounts my gloomy fate. 
Thy iuigcl-cmuiyo prompts my towVing Jays, 
Claims my fond wilh, and fires my future pniifc; 
May it, if male, its grandilre*s image wear; 
Or in i'ls motiicr's charms co1!lfcfi the fair; 
Ai the kind liirli may each mild j)lanct wait; 
Soft be the pain, but prove the blefTing great. 
Hail KivtrsI hallowed fhadc! defcend from 
red! 
Defcend and fmile, to fee thy Rochford bleft: 
Weep not the fcenes thro* which my life mufl 

run, 
Tho' fate, fleet-footed, fcents thy languid fon. 

The 
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The bar that, dark'ning, crofs'd my crefted' 

claim. 
Yields at her charms, and brightens in their 

flame: 
That blood, which, honoured, in thy Rochford 

reigns, 
In cold, unwilling wandVings trac'd my veins. 
Want's wint'ry realm froze hard around ray 

view; 
And fcorn's keen blafls a cutting anguifli blew. 
To fuch fad weight my gathering griefs were 

wrought. 
Life feem'd not life, but when convuls'd with 

thought! 
Decreed beneath a mother's frown to pine, 
Madnefs were cafe, to mis'ry form'd like mine! 
Yet my mufe waits thee thro' the realms of 

day. 
Where lambent light'nings, round thy temples 

play, 
Sure my fierce woes, will, like thofe fires, refine. 
Thus lofe their torture, and thus glorious fhine! 
And now the mufe heaven's milky path furveys,. 
With thee, 'twixt pendant worlds, it wand'ring 

ftrays. 
Worlds which, unnumber'd as thy virtues, roll 
Round funs — fix'd, radiant emblems of thy foiil! 
Hence lights refraded run thro* diftant ikies. 
Changeful on azure plains in quivering dyes ! 
So thy mind darted thro' its earthy frame, 
A wide, a various, and a glitt'ring flame. 

Now a new fcene enormous Itiftre brings, 
Now feraphs fliade thee round with filver wings; 

In 
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VERSES 

T O A 

YOUNG LADY. 



JL OLLY, from mc, tho' How a love-fick youth* 

Nay, tho' a poet, hear the voice of truth f 

PoUy, you're not a beauty, yet you're prcttyj 

So grave, yet gay, fo filly, yet fo witty ; 

A heart of foftnefs, yet a tongue of fatire ; 

You've cruelty, yet, e'en with that, good-natorc : 

Now you are free, and now referv*d awhile ; 

Now a forced frown betrays a willing fmilc. 

Reproach'd for abfcnce, yet your fight dcny'd; 

My tongue you filcnce, yet my filcnce chide. 

How wou'd you praile me, ihou d your fex dc* 
fame! 

Yet, fliou'd they praife, grow jealous, and ex- 
claim. 

If I defpair, with forae kind look you blefs; 

But if I hope, at once all hope fupprefs. 

You fcorn ; yet (hou'd my paflion change, or failf 

Too late you'd whimper out a fofter tale. 

You love ; yet from, your lover*s wifh retire ; 

Doubt, yet difcern ; deny, and yet defirc. 

Such, Polly, are your fex — part truth, part Hdlion, 

borne thought^ much whimi aud all a contradidion. 

THE 
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THE 

iJENTLEMAN. 



ADDRESSED TO 

JOHN JOLIFFE, ESQ^ 

±\ DECENT mein, an elegance of drefs. 
Words, which, at eafe, each winning grace ct* 

prefs ; 
A life, where love, by wifdom polifli'd, fliines, 
AVhcre wifdom*^ felf again, by love, refines ; 
"Where we to chance for friendftiip never truil. 
Nor ever dread from fudden whim difgufl ; 
TThe focial manners, and the heart humane; 
A nature ever great, and never vain ; 
A wit, that no licentious pertnefs knows ; 
The fenfe, that unaffuming candour fhowsj 
Reafon, by narrow principles unchecked, 
Slave to no party, bigot to no fedl ; 
Knowledge of various life, of learning too; 
"Thence taftej thence truths which wiU from tafle 

enAie: 
Unwilling' cenfure, tho' a judgment clear ; 
A fmile indulgenti and that Oooile iincere> 
Vol. Ih H Aft 
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An' humble, tho* an elevated mind; 

A prhic, its pleafure but to fcrve mankind : 

If thcfc cfteem and admiration raife; 

Give true ddight, and gain unflattVing praUe, 

In one wilh'd view, th* aifcoxfipliib'd man we fcc> 

Thefc graces all ^re thlaei aj^d thpu art H^* 



CHARAC- 
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CHARACTER 

OP THE 
R E V. J A M E S FOSTER. 



FROM Codex hear, ye ecclefiailic men. 
This paftVal charge to W-bf-r, St-bb-ng, V— n; 
Attend ye emblems of your P— 's mind! 
Mark Faith, mark Hope, mark Charity, defin'd j 
•On terms, whence no ideas ye can draw, 
Pin well your faith, and then pronounce it law; 
Firft wealth, a crofier next, your hope enflame ; 
And next church-power— a pow'r o'er confcicnce, 

claim ; 
In modes of worfhip right of choice deny ; 
Say, to convert, all means are fair; — add, why? 
'Tis charitable— let your power decree, 
That Perfecution then is Charity; 
Call reafon error; forms, not things, diiplay,. 
Let moral dodtrine to abftrufe give way ; 
Sink demonftration; myfl'ry preach alone $ 
fie thus Religion's friend, and thus your own»' 

But Poller well this honeft truth extends—; 
Where Myilery begins, Religion ends. 
in him, gr^at modem miracle! we fee 
^ prieft; from aVricc and ambitiPA it^f 

Ha " Ontf 
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One, Tfhora no perfecuting fpirit £rcs ; 

Whofc h?art and tongue benevolence infpires ; 

Xetirn'd, not afluming ; eloquent, yet plain ; 

Meek, tho' not tiiri'rous ; confcious, tho' not vain; 

Without craft, reverend; holy, without cant; 

Zealous for truth, without enthufiaft rant. 

His faith, where no credulity is feen, 

'Twixt infidel and bigot, marks the mean ; 

His hope, no mitre militant on earth, 

Tls that bright crown, which heav'n referves f6r 

worth. 
A prief^, in charity with all mankind. 
His love to virtup, not to fed confined : 
Truth his delight ; from him it flames abroad^ 
From him^ who fears no being, but his God : 
In him from chriftian, moral light can fjiipe ; 
Not mad with myftVy, but a found divine; 
He wins the wife and good, with rcafon's lore; 
Then flrikes their paflions with pathetic powV ; 
Where vice ere^Sls her head, rebukes the page; 
Mix'd with rebuke, perfuafive charms engage; 
Charms, which the unthinking muft to thought 

excite ; 
ho\ vice lefs vicious! virtue more upright : 
Him copy, Codex, that the good and wife, 
Who fo abhor thy heart, and head dcfpife, 
May fee thee now, tho' late, redeem thy name^ 
And glorify what elie is damn'd to fame. 

Butfhould fome churchman, apcing wit fevcre. 
The poet's furc turn'd Baptifl — fay, and fneer ; 
Shame on that narrow mind fo otfen known. 
Which in one mode of faith, owns worth alone. * 
Sneer on, niil, wrangle! nought this truth repels — . 
Viituc is virtue, whe^'el'oc'cr Ihc dwells; 

Ana 
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And fure, where learning gives her light to fliinc, 
Her's is all praife — if her*s, *tis, Foftcr, thine. 
Thee boaft diflenters ; we \vtth pride may own 
Our Tillotfon ; and Rome, her Fenelon *. 

• In ttiii Charafter of the Rer. James Foftcr, truth 
guided the pen of the mu(e. Mr. Pope paid a tribute 
to the modefl: worth of this excellent man: litde did he 
imagine his Rev. Annotator would endeavour to con- 
vert his priife into abule. The charafters and writings 
of Fofter will be admired and read» when the,,works 
tf the bicter Comioverlulift are fprgotcen. 



Hi "tifi 
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THE 

POET'S DEPENDANCE: 

a N A 
«TATESMAN. 



O O M E fecm to hihf, smd^odicrt prlDof if^itti 

bring, 
That from ncglc^ my numVou9 hardfliipi iy>rlftg*^ 
Seek the great man / tlie/ crjr— 'tlf then dccmdf 
In him if I court fortunci liueceed. 
What friends to fecond? who forme flion'dL 

fUCy 

Have int'refts, partial to themfclvcs, in view. 
They own my matchlcfs fate compaffion draws $ 
*i'hc7 all wifli well, lament, but drop my caufc. . 

TJicrc arc who aik no penfion, want no place^ 
No title wifh, and wou'd accept no grace. 
Can J entreat, they (liould for me obtain 
1'hc Icaft, who grcatcfl for themfelves difdain ? 
A flatcfman, knowing this, unkind, will cry, 
Thofc love hJBi : let thofe fervc him I— why 
fliou'dl? 

Say, fliall I turn where lucre points my views : 
At fird dcfcrt my friends, at length abufc ? 
liUt, onltfs terms, in promife he complies : 
Years bury years, and hopes on hopes arifc ; 
). truil, am truftcd on my fairy gain » 
And woes on woes attend; an endlefs tain. 

Be 
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Be pofls difpoj^d at wijil 1—- r have, for thefc, 
No go^d to P[lea4> np impudeiKe to. tei^fe. 
All fecret fervicejlVona.rpy fgvil I l>atc ; 
All dajfk intrigues of pleaiure» or of (late. 
I have no povVT> election-votes to gain ; 
No will to hackney out polemic. iirain ; 
To fhape, as time.fWl fcrve, ifty verfp, c^^ profe. 
To flatter thenpe, nor flur-a courtier's foes j. 
Nor him. to daub wiih praife^ if I prevail j; 
Nor flioci'd by WiP>iVvith libels to ;:iiiiiil* 
Where thefe ara notn wlmt claim to mc belpni^s ? 
'!rho* jnlnc the mufe sudd virjttte». biitli and %vroags^ 

Wliere lives die ftatefman^ fo in hoxK>ur clear, 
jLV give where he has nought to hope, •jr fear ? 
No ! — jtSiere to feek» is. but tn-find frefhpfun : 
The proraife hroke^ renewed and^broke s^ain i 
To be, as humour deigns^ reoclv'd^ rdfus'd- ; 
By turns affi*onted| antd hyi turns aroxx&*d ; 
To lofe that time, vrMch worthier thoughts re««^ 

. . quire ; 
To lefe. the health, which fliou'd thofe thoughts 

infpire ^ 
'Xo ftarve on hope , or, like camelions, fa^re 
On minifUmOl* failh, which.means bist air*. 

But flill, undrooping, I the crew difdain. 
Who, or by jobs, or libels, wealth obtain. 
Ne'er let me be, thro* thofe, from want exempt ; 
In one man's favour, in the world's contempt ; 
Worfe in my own ! — thro' thofe, to pods who rife, 
Th^mfelves, in fecret, muft themfelves dcfpife 5 
Vile, and more' vile, till they, at length, difclaim 
Not feafc alone of glory, but of fbame. 

H4. What 
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What tho* I hottrljr fee the-ferviU hcrcl^ 
1 or meannefs honoured, and for guilt prefer'd ^ 
^c felfifti paflion, public virtue, fcem ; 
And public virtue an enthudaft dream ; 
fee favour'^i fkKhood, ianocence belied^ 
Meeknefs dcprcfs'd and powr-elatcd pride ; 
A fcenc will fhcw, all-righteous vifion hafte f 
The meek exalted, and the proud debas'd I— 
Oh, to be there ! — to tread that friendly (bore. 
Where falfho^d, pride, and ftatefmen are no more T 

But ere indulged — ere fate my bpeath ihall claim^ 
A ^t Hill is anxious after fame. 
What future fame "wou'd my ambition crave ? 
This wer*> my wifli — cou'd aught my memVy fave^ 
Hay, when in death my forrows lie reposed. 
That my paft Kfe^ no venal view difclos'd; 
Say, I well knew, while in a (late obfcure. 
Without the being bafc, the being poor; 
Say .1 had parts, too moderate to trajifccndj. 
Yet fenfe to mean, and virtue not t' offend ; 
My heart fupplying what my head denied, 
&iy that, by Pope, efleem'd I liv'd and: died; 
Whofe writings the beft rules to write cou'd give j^ 
Whofe life the nobler icience how to live. 



AN 
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t 

DAMON AND DELIA, 



H. 



[EAR Damon, Deliarhear, in ciandid laysi- 
Truth without anger, without flattVy, praife I 

A bookifh mind, with pedantry unfraught. 
Oft a fedate yet never gloomy thought : 
prompt to rejoice when others pleafure know, 
Aiid prompt to feel the pang for others woe ; I 
To foften faults, to which a foe is prone, . 
And, in a friend's perfedion, praife your own S 
A will fmcere, unknown to felfifh views ; . 
A heart of love, of gallantry a mufc ; , 

A delicate, yet not a jealous mind ; 
A paffion ever fond, yet never blind*, 
Glowing, with am'rous, yet with guiltlefs firc$|' 
In ever-eager, never grofs defires ; 
A modeft honour, facrpd to contain 
From tattling vanity, when finiles you gain ; 
Gonftant, moft pleas'd when b^uty moft you 

pleafe : 
Damon^. your picture's flio\nr in tints like thefe# 

Say, Delia, muff I chide you or commend I 
Say, mull 1 be vour flatterer or vour friend ? 
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To praife no graces in a rival faif. 
Nor your own foibles in a fifter fpare ;- 
Each lover's billet, bant'ring to reveal, 
vA.nd ztever fe'nown one fec;ret to conceal ; 
Young, fickle, fair, aievity inborn, 
To treat all fighing flaves with flipant fcorn ;- 
An eye, expreffive of a w^and'ring mind; 
Nor this to read, nor that to think iuclin'd; 
Or, when a book or thoughi: from ^him retardsj^^ 
Intent on fongs or novels, drefs or cards; 
Choice to feleft the party of delight. 
To kill time, thought, and .fame in frolic fl/ght ;. 
Tq flutter here, to flurry there on wing ; 
To talk, to teafe, to fimper, or to fing ; 
To prude it, to coquet it— I^im to truft, . 
Whofe vain, loofe life fliou'd caution or diiguft; 
Him to dijllike, whof& modefl worth ihou'd. 

pleafe. — 
Say is your picture fhown in tints like thefc? 
Your's .'—you deny it — Hear the point then tried, . 
Let judgment, truth, the mufe and love decide. 
What your*s ! — Nay, faireft trifler, frown not fo : 
Is it ? the mufe witli doubt — Love anfwers no: 
Yoj^ fmile— Is't not ? Again the quefUon try I— 
Yes, judgment thinks, and truth will yesi reply. 



TO^ 
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T O 

MISS M . : : H . : : ; 

SENT W I T H 

*iR. POP E's Mr o R lis:. 

^ E E female vufe aiAd feiftale folly here; 
Rallied with wit polite, or lafh'd fevere : 
Let Pope prefent fuch obje^sto our vie\y; 
Such ar6, my fiin-, the full revet'feof you.* 
Rapt when, to Loddon ftrcam * from WindforV 

Ihades, 
He fings the modteft dharttts of fylraui maids; 
Bear Burfotd^s- hiUts in ihem'ry's eye ipptat, 
And Luddal's fprin]^ J (till- murmurs in xtl^^ eart 
But when you ceafc to blcft my longing eyes, 
Dumb is the fpring, the joylefs ptofpeddie?: 
Come then, my charmer, come! here tranfport 

reigns ! 
New health, new youtihi liripirics aHitly veins; 
Each hour let intercourft-of hearts employ. 
Thou life of lovelineis ! thou foul- of joy! 
Love wakes the birds — oh, hear each melting itiyV 
Love warms the world— xome charmer, coma 

away ! 
Bti^t hark ! ---immortal Pope rcftimtsthe lyrif 
Divinef airs, divinei* flights infpire : 
|iark wh^rb ai^ angel's langu:ig^ tunes the lifiel 
See where the thoughts and looks o^ ai^elsfhioef- 
Here hepour^d-aU the mudc of yoiit tongue, ' 
And ajl your iooks and thoughts, uncosfcicms'Aing. 

^ AlIuAng to the beautiful Epifode of Loddona in 
JR^iodfiw Soril.. sAfpringn^arBtfrford, 
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O )4 THE 

RECOVERY OF A 
LADY OF QJJ A L I T Y 
FROM THE SMALL-POX* 



1^ ONG a loVd fair Iiad blefi'd her confitftV 

fight, 
Witli am'rous pride, and undifturb'd delight; 
Till Death grown envious, with repugnant aimy 
Frown'd at their joys, and urg^d a tyrant's claim. 
He fummons each difeafe I— the noxious crew. 
Writhing, in dire difiortions, ftrike their view ? 
From various plagues, which various natures 

know. 
Forth ruihcs beauty's fear'd, and fervent foe. 
Fierce to the fair, the miflile mifchief flies. 
The fanguine ftrcams in raging ferments rife ! 
It drives, ignipotentjk . thro' evVy vein, 
iiangs on the heart, and burns around the brain! 
J^Tow a chill damp the charmer's luftre dims ! 
Sad o'er her eyes the living languor fwims I 
Her eyes, that with a glance could joy infpire, 
Like fettiiig ftars, fcarce (hoot a glimmVing fire. 
Here ftands her confort, lore, vwth angiulhi 
preft, 
Grief in his eje, and terror in his bread. 
The Paphfen graces, fmit with anxious care, . 
In filcnt forrow weep the waining fair, 
night funs fucceffive roll their fire away,. 
And eight flow nights fee their dcepihadcs decay; 

Whik 
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While thefe revolve, tho* mute each mufc appears, 
Each fpeaking eye drops, eloquence in tears. 
On the ninth noon, great Phoebus, lifl'ning bends ! 
Un thfirninth neon, each voice in pray'r afcends !— 
Great God of light, of fong, and phyfic's iu*t, 
Reftore the languid fair, new foul impart! 
Her beauty, wit, and inrtuc, claim thy care, 
^nd thy own bounty's almoft rival'd there. 

Each paUs'd. the God affents. Would Deatll' 
advance ? 
Ph<»bus, unfeeni arrefts the threatening lance !' 
Down from his orb a vivid influence ftreams. 
And quickening earth imbibes falubrioiis beams f 
Each balmy plant, encreafe of virtue knows. 
And art infpir*d with all her patron glows. 
The charmer's opening eye, kind hope ri?veals. 
Kind hope, her confort's breaft enlivening feels. 
Each grace revives, each mufe-refumes the lyre,r 
Each beauty brightens with re-lumin-d fire. 
As Health's au^icious pow'rsr, gay life difpla7>^ 
Deaths fullea at the figbt; fialks flow away. 



tfiK 
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T 

AARON HILL, ES(^ 



O 



MY lov'd Mil, Othou by teav'n dcRgn'Sf 
To charm, to mend, and to adorn mankidd I 
To thcc my hopes, fears, joys, and forrows ten^if 
' Thou brother, father, nearer yet!— thou friend! 
If worldly friendfliips of cement, divide. 
As iiiurefts vary, or as whims prefidc ; 
If leagues of luxVy borrow fricndrtiip's light. 
Or leagues fubvcrfive of all fecial right : 
O fay, my Hill, in what propitious fphere, 
Gain we the friend, pure,, knowing and finccrc? 
*Tis where the worthy, and the wife retire ; 
There wealth may learn its life, ■ may love infpirc ; 
There may young worth, the noblcfl end obtain. 
In want may friends, in frfcnds may» • knowledge 

gain; 
In knowledge bllfs ; for wifdom virtue finds, 
Afid UvightcAS mortal to iauacrtal miAds* 

Kind 
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Kind then my wrongs, if love, likeyours^ fec- 

ceedl 
For you, like virtue, are a friend indeed. 

Oft when you faw my youth wild errbr know, 
Reproof, foftrhinted, taught the hlufli to glow. 
Young and unform*d, you firft my genius rais'd,. 
Juft fmil'd when faulty, amd when modVat? prais'cfc- 
Me (hun'd, me r^n'd, fuch a.mother's rage! 
You fung, 'till pity wept o'er ev'ry page. 
You call'd my lays and wrongs to early fame;; 
Yet, yet, th' obdurate mother felt no fhame. 
Pierc'd as I was ! your counfel foften'd care, . 
To eafe tuTn'd.angui{h,.and to hope defpair, . 
The man who never wound afflidtive feels, . 
He never felt the balmy worth that heals. 
Welcome the wound, when bleft with fuch reliefi^ 
For deep is felt the friend, when felt in grief. 

From you fhall never, but with life, remove 
Afpiring genius>,condefcending love.- 
When fome, with cold, fuperior looks, rcdrefs, , 
Relief feems infult,, and c6nfirms dtftfefs; 
You, when you view, the man with wrongs b^ 

fieg'd,. * . 

While warm you aft^ th* bbhgcr, feem th^ oblig'd.* 

All- winning mild to -each of fowly ftatej 
T^ equals free, ux]iervile to the great ; . 
Greatnefs youhonout, wheaby worth acquir'd;; 
Worth is by worth in evV y rank acfaair'd. 
Gf^eatnefs you icorn, when titles infult fpcak;. . 
Proud to vain pride, to lionour'd meeknefs meel&r 
iThatworthlefs blifs, which others c<oOrt, you fly; 
Ifhat wort^ woe; the; fliuri; attrads yottrey«* 

SntL 
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'6\xt ihall the mufe refoand alone yonr praife t 
No— let the public friend exalt her lays !, 
O trace tha( friend with me! — he's yours I'—he'^^ 

mine ! 
The world's^— beneficent behold him fhine f 

Is wealtji his fphere ? If riches, like a tide. 
From either India pour their golden pride ; 
Rich in good works, him others wants employ ;r 
He gives the*widow's heart to fmg for joy. 
To orphans, prifoners, ihallhis bounty flow; 
The weeping family of want and woe. 

Is knowledge his ? Benevolently great,' 
In leifurc active, and in care fedate I 
What aid, his little wealth perchance denies,^ 
Jn each hard inftarice his advice fupplies. 
With modefl truth he fets the wand'ring rigluv 
And gives religion pure primeval light; 
In love diffufive, as in light refin'd. 
The libVal emblem of his Maker's mind. 

Is pow'r his orb ? He then, like powV divinci^ 
On all, tho* with a varied ray, will fhine, 
fire pow'r was his, the man he once carefs'd. 
Meets the fame faithful fmile, and mutual breaflr 
But a(ks his friend fome dignity of ilate; 
His friend, unequal to th' incumbent weight? 
A(ks it a flranger, one whom parts infpire- 
With all a people's welfare would require ^ 
His choice admits no paufe ; his gift will prove 
All private, well abforb'd in public love. 
He fhields his country when for aid Ihe'Calls ; 
Or, fhou'd fhe fall, with her he greatly falls:- 
But, as proud Rome, with guilty coilqueil crown'J,. 
Spread flavVy, death and defolatibn round, 

Sboud 
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i5Iiou*d e'er his country, for dominion's prize, 
Againft the fons of men a fadion rife, 
Glory, in hers, isin hiseye di%race;i 
The friend of truth; the friend of human race* 

Thus to no one, no fe^, no clime confin'd. 
His boundlefs love embraces all mankind^ 
And all their virtues in his«life are knowsL^ 
And all their joys and forrows are his own. 

Thefe are the lights, ^here (lands that fricxkC 
confeft; 
This, this the fpirit, which mfionrtirybreaA. 
Thro' fortune's cloud thy gMRxine worth can ihinc;- 
What wouldfl thou not; were wealth and grea^ 
Aeis thifiif i 



AN 
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AM 

E P I S T L B 

TO , 

MR. JOHN DYER, 
AUTHOR OF GRONGAR-HILL- 



IN AKtWlft TO «n rftOM-TIIK COVKTHy. 



N< 



OW various bird« iifuidtfng concert iing>r 
And hail the beauty of the opening fpring ; 
Now to thy dreams the nightingale complains^ 
Till the lark wakes thee with her cheerful drains y 
Wakes, in thy vcrfc and fricndlhip ever kind^ 
Melodious comfort to my jarring mind. 

Oh could my foul thro' depths of knowledge fce^ 
Could I read nature and mankind like thee, 
Ifhould o'crcome or bear the (hocks of fate, 
And e'en draw envy to tlie humblell (late. 
Thou can'll ralfc honour from each ill event, 
From fhocks gain vigour, and from want contents 

Think not light poetry my life's chief care! 
The nmfc's manfion is, atbcft, but air; 
But, if more folid works my meaning forms, 
Th' unfinilird ftrudurcs f;iij by fortune's dorms. 

Oft have I faid we f^lfly thofc accufe, 
Whofc god-like {ouLb life's middle (tote refufc. 
ttclf-lovf , I cry'd, there iieks ignoble reft; 
Cure flccps not calm, when millions wake unbleft;' 

Meaw 
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Mean let me ftirink, or fppcad fwect (bade o'ei^all^^ 
Low as the flirub, of as the cedar tall!— 
Twas vaini 'twas wild!— I fought the middle ftate^ 
And found the good, and found the truly great- 

Tho' verfe can never give my foul her aim; 
Tho' a<aion only claims fubftantia} fame^. y 
Tho' fate denies what my proudwants requircj^ 
Yet grant mc, -heaven, 'by kntywledge to afpire: 
Thus to enqmry let me prompt the miaskd; 
Thus clear dimm'd. truth> and bid her b}efs fiaafS^ 

kindV 
From the pierc'd orptan tBiw draw fliafts of ^riefr 
Arm want with patience, and teach woakh relief ^ 
To fcrve lov'd liberty infpire my breath I 
Or» if my life be ufelefs,- grant me death \ 
For he, who niclels is in Hfe furvey 'd/ 
Burthens that world his duty bids him aid. 

Say, what have honours to alhire the mind^ 
Which he gains mod, who leafl has ferv'd mankind? 
Titles, when worn by fools, 1 dare defpife ; 
Yet they claim homage when they ci%wn the wife*- 
When high diftin^on marks deferving heirs, 
Defert ftill dignifies the mark it wears. 
But, who to birth alone would honours owe? 
Honours, if true, from feeds of merit grow. 
Thofe trees, with fweeteft charms, invite our eyes,, 
Which, from our own ingraftment, fruitful rifot 
Still we love beft what we with labour gain. 
As the child's dearer for the mother's pain. 

The Great I would nor envy nor deride ; 
Nor ftoop to fwcU a vain Superior's pride; 
Nor view an Equal's hope with jealous eyes; 
Nor cruih the wretcLbeneath who wailing lies.. 

My 
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Mjr*fympath!zing bread his grief can feeff 
And my eye weep the wound I cannot heaL 
Ne'er among fricndihips let me few debsite^ 
Nor by another's* fall advance my flate,^ 
Nor mifufe wit againft an abfent friend: 
Let me the virtue* of a foe defend f 
In wealth and want true minds prefenre their wdght; 
Meek, tho' exalted ( tho' difgrac'd, elate; 
Generous and grateful, wrong'J or help^dythey Itvei 
Grateful to fervc» and genVous to forgive* 

This may they le«mi, who dole thy life attend j 
Which, dear in mcmVy, dill tpdru^ thy £riend« 
Tho' cruel didance bars my grbfFcr eye, * 
My foul, clear-fighted, draws thy virtue nigh; 
Thro' her deep woe that quick'ning comfort gleams^ 
Ajul lights up'Fortitude with Frkadibip'tbcuif^ 



THE 
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VERSES 

OCCASIOJWED BY THE 

VICE-PRINCIPAL 

O P 

ST. MARY- HALL, OXFORD, 

BEING PRESENTED BV 

THE HON. MRS. KNIGHT, 

TO THE LIVING OF GOSFIELP IN ESSEX. 



w. 



HILE by mean arts, and meaner patrons rUe 
Pdefts, whom the learned and the good defpife ; 
This fees fair Knight, in whofe tranfcendant mind. 
Are wifdom, purity, and truth enfhrin'd. 
A modeft merit now (he plans to lift, 
^^hj living, Gosfieldl falls her inftant gift. 
Let me, (he faid, reward alone the wife, 
• And ipake the church-revenue virtue's prize. 

She fought the man of hon6ft, candid breaft. 
In faith, in works of goodnefs, full expreft; 
Tho' young, yet tut'ring academic youth 
To icience moral, and religious truth. 
TShe fought where the difinterefted friend, 
^he fcholar, fage, and free companion blend; 
The pleadng poet, and the deep divine, 
^li^c fought, {he foiuidj and Hart! the prize was 

FUtyiA. 
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A POEM 



JL/ ET FuIviaU wifdom he a flare to will, 
Her darling paflTioatt icandal and quadrtUe; 
Oa friends and foes her tongue a (atir« knom^ 
l-kr deed* a /'atire on hcri^lf alone. 
On her poor kindred deigns (he word or Ipok? 
*Tij» cold rcfpc^t^r 'dfc unjull rebuke f 
"^Worie wlien goodnalur'd th^ when moltjfi' 

vcrcj 
The jcft impure tlien pain« tlie modeft car. 
Howjuil the fccptic? the divine how odd? 
What turn* of wit play ihiartly on lier Cod? 

l*he I'dUHt n)3r ncared kindred, foes decree i 
rulvia, when piiiu'd at thcin, ftrait pitiei me* 
hhc, like benevolence, a fjiiilc bellows. 
Favours to rnc indulge her i'plecn to thofe* 
Tlie baminetiirv'd, with pccrelli;« I fit: 
Hhs leU^my ftory, aml^iitp^au m wit- 

Whli 
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With mouth diftorted, thro' a fo\mdihg nofe 
It comes, now homelinefs more homely grows. 
With iec-faw founds and nonfeaie not my own« 
JShe fkrews her features, and flie cracks ^her 

tone. 
How fine youri Baftard ? why fo foft a ftrain^ 
What, fuch a Mother ! fatiriz^ again ! 

Oft I objeft— *but fix'd is Fulvia s will-^ 
Ah I tho' unkind, fhe is my mother ftill ! 

The yerfe now flows, the manufcript {he 

claims. 
'Tis fam'd — The fame each curious fair eijL« 

flames : 
The wild-fire runs ; from copy, copy grows : 
The Brets alarm'd, a fepVate peace propofc. 
'Tis ratified — How altered Fulvia's look! 
My wit's degraded, and my caufe forfook. 
Thus flie : What's poetry but to amufe ? 
Might I advife — there are more folid views. 
With a cool air flie adds : This tale is old ; 
Were it my cafe, it fliould no more be told. 
Complaints— had I been worthy to advife— 
You know — But yrhcn arc wits, like womea, 

wife? 
True it may take, but think whatc'er you M, 
AH love the fatirc, none the fatirifl. 

I ftart, I flare, ftand fix'd, then paufe awhile; 
•Then hefitate, then ponder well, then fmile. 
Madam — a penfion loft — and where's amends ? 
Sir ((he repKcs) indeed you'll lofe your friends. 
Why did I ftart ? 'twas but a change of wind— 
Or the fame thing—- r-the lady chang*d her 

J bow. 
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I bow, depart, defpifey difcern her all; 
l^anny revifitSy and diigrac'd I fall. 

Let Fulvia's friendfliip whirl with cv'rf whim! 
^J^ reed, a weather-cock, a (hade, a dream: 
No more the friendfhip (hall be now difplay^d 
By weather-cock, or reed, or dream, or ihade ; 
To Nanny fix'd unvarying fhall it tend, 
For fouls, fo formed alike^ were form*d to hleiuL 



fiPlTAPH 
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EPITAPH 

O N A 

YOUNG LADY. 



\^ L S ' D arc thofc eyes, iddat beam'd feraphic 

fire; 
Cold is that breaft which gave the world defirc ; 
Mute rs that voice where winning foftnefs Wat* m'd. 
Where mufic melted, and where wifdom chann'd, 
And lively wit, which, decently confin*d, 
JJo. prude e'er thought impure, no friend unkind* 
Cou'd modeft knowledge, fair untrifling youth, 
Perfuafive reafon and endearii>g truth, 
Cou'd Jvonour, fliewn in friehdfhips moft f efin'd^ 
And Tenfe that fhields th* attempted virtuous mind^ 
The focial temper never known to ftrife, 
TJie height'ning graces that embellifh life ; 
Cou d thefe have e'er die darts of death defied> 
Never, ah! never had Melinda died} 
Nor can fhe die— e'eji now furvives her name, 
Immortaliz*d by friend&ipi love^ and fame. 



Vol. 1L 1 t tt E 
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THE 

GENIUS OF LIBERT T. 
A POEM. 

OCCAIIOiriD SV TH( Dttt^'flULt. Ct 

THE PRINCE AND PRINCESS OF ORANGS. 

WRITTEN IN THE YEAR, I^S^. 



M. 



.ILD rofc the morn; the face of natnro 

bright 
Wore one extenfive ihnile of calm and light; 
Wide o'er the liind did hov'ring filence reign^ 
Wide o'er the blue difitifion of the main; 
When lol before me on the fouthem fhore. 
Stood forth tlie pow'r whom Albion's fons adore ; 
Bleft Liberty ! whofe charge is Albion's iflc ; 
Whom Rcafon gives to bloom, and Truth to fmile; 
i/ivcs Peace to gladden, Ihelt'ring havr to fpready 
Learning to lift aloft her laurel'd head, 
Rich Induftry to view, with pleafiftg eyes. 
Her fleets, her cities, and her harvefts rife. 
In curious emblems ev'ry art, exprcft, 
Glowed from the loom, and brighten'd on his veft. 
Science in various lights attention won^ 
Wav'd ou his robe, and gUtter'd iftth^jTun. 

Mr 



«EV£RAL OCCASIONS. 195 

My words, he cry'd, my words obfervance claim: 
Refound, ye mufcs, and receive 'em fame I 
Here was my ftation, when, o'er ocean wide, 
.The great Third William ftretch'd his naval 

prides 
I, with my facred influence fwell'd his foul ; 
Th* enflaved to free, th* inflaver to controL 
In vain did waves difperfe, and winds detain : 
He came, he fav'd ; in his was feen my reign . 
How juft, how great, the plan his foul de*. 

fign'd. 
To humble tyrants, and fecure mankind ! 
J^Iext Malbro' in his fteps fuccefsful trod: 
This, godlike planned; that finiih'd like a 

god! 
And while Oppreflion fled to realms unknown, 
Europe was free, and Britain glorious fhone. 
Where Naflau's race c'itenfive worth difr 
play'd. 
There Freedom ever fduhd ia flielt 'ring fhade. 
Still heav'n is kind! — See, "from the princely rooti 
Millions to blefs, the branch aufpicious Ihoot! 
He lives, he flourifhes, his honours fpread ; 
Fair virtues blooming on his youthful head : 
Nurfe him ye heavenly dews, ye fUnny rays. 
Into firm health, fair fame, and length of days! 
He paus'd, and cafting o'er the deep his eye, 
V/here the lad billow fwells into the iky, 
Where, in gay vifion, round th' horizon's line. 
The moving clouds with various beauty ihinej 
As dropping from their bofom, ting'd with 

• gold, 
Shoots forth a fail amufive to behold I 
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Lor! while its light the glowing waire retnmi^ 
Broad like a fun the bark api>roadibig bunu* 
Neary and more near, great Naflkn ibon he iQi^y^dy 
And beauteous Anna, Britain's eldeft pride! 
Thus fpoke the Genius, as advanced the ikil-— 
Hail blooming hero! high-bom princefi hail! 
Thy charms diy mother*s love of truth difjfajt 
Her light of virtue, and her beauty's tay i 
Her dignity ) which, copying the divine. 
Softened, thro' condefcenfion, learns to ibine*, 
Greatnefs of thought, with prudence for its 

guide; 
Knoi^ledge, from nature and from art fnpfdy'd} 
To nobicft objeds pointed various ways| 
Pointed by judgment's clear, unerring rays* 

What manly virtues in her mind excel ( 
Yet on her heart what tender paflions di^ellF 
For ah I what pangs did late her peace de(lroy# 
To part with thcc, fo wont to give her joy ! 
How hcav'd her bread I how f^idden'd wa» her 

n^ein! 
All in the mother then was loft the queen. 
The fwelling tear then dimm'd her parting view. 
The ftruggling figh ftopp'd fliort her Jaft adieu : 
£'cn now thy fancied perils fill her mind; 
The fecrct rock, rough wave, and rifing wind i. 
The flioal, fo treacherous, near the tempting land; 
Th' ingulphing whirlpool, and the fwallowing 

fund ; 
Thcfc fancied perils all, by day, by night, 
In thoughts alarm her, and in dreams ajQfright! 
For thcc her heart unceafmg love declares. 
In doubts, in hopes, in wilhcs, and in prayVsf 

Her 
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Her prayVs are heard ! — For me, 'tis thine to brave 
The fand,- the fhoal, rock, whirlpool, wind, and 

wave , 
Kind Safety waits to waft thee gently o'er, 
And joy to greet thee on the Belgic fhore. 
May future times, when their fond praifc would 

tell 
How moft their fav'rite characters excel ; 
How bled! how great! — then may their fongs 

declare, 
So great I {o bleft I— fUch Anne and Nai&u were. 
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B GRJECO RUF. 
<^ri rr tidit biatvi itr^ 

BEATtOR q^l TI AUDIITi 
<Uri BAflAT tIMIDBVi ItT« 
<Uri TI rOTlTUB BIT DBVf«^ 

Bv€flA9A«* 

THE FOREGOIKO LIKBf PARAFBRASSP; 



rl> 



LAPFir the msaHf who, in thy ^gaatkSng tfc§,. 
Hif amVous wiflies feet fefleaing plAji 
Sees little laughing Copidf glancing ti&f 
And is fbft-fwinuning languor die away^* 

II. 

Still happier he I to whom thf meaning! roll 
In founds which lovci harmonious lore, infpirei 

On bis charm'd ear fits, rapt, his lift'ning fotllit 
Till admiration form inui^i defirc* 

IIL 
Half-deity is he who warm may preff 

Thy lip» fofc-fwelling to the kindling kifij 
And may that lip aflentive warmth exprefs. 

Till love draw willing love to ardent blifi ( 

IV. 

Circling thy waifty and circled in thy arms^ 
WhO| melting on thy mutual-melting breaft^ 

Entranced enjoys love's whole luxurious channff 
Is aU aOodt- is of aUbcay'n pofleft. 
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T H E 

EMPLOYMENT OF BEAUTY. 
A POEM. 

ADDItSSSID 

TO MRS, BRIDGET JONES, 

A TO V V O 

Widow lady of LLANELLt, carmahthbnsuirb. 

V^NCE BeAUtyt wUhiag fond defire to move. 
Contrived to catch the heart of wandVing Love* 
Come pureft atomy! Beauty aid implores { 
For new iok texture kaye etherial ftores* 
They come, they croud, they Aiming hues unfold> 
Be theirs a form, which Beauty's felf fhall 

moiild! 
To mould my charmer^s form flie all apply'd— 
Whence Cambria boalts the birth of Nature g 

pride. 
She calls the Graces— Such is Beauty's (late, 
Prompt at her call, th* obedient Graces wait. 
Firfl your fair feet they fbape, and ihape to 

pleafe; 
£ach {lands defign*d for dignity and cafe. 

1 4 Firm, 
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Fimif on tbdTe coriout pedcflali, depend 
Two polilh*d pillari, which, as fair, aicend| 
From well- wrought knees, more fatr^ more hrgf^ 

thrfrifer ' 

Seen by the mnfe, tho* hid from mortal eyes. 
More polifliM yet, your fabric each foftaimi 
That pureft temple where perfeAion re%ns. 
A fmaU, iweet circle forms your faultlefi waifi>. 
By Beanty (hap'd to be by Lore embraced. 
Beyond that leiVDihg waift two orbs dcwUkf 
What fwelling charms,, in fair proporticaif dia! 
Frelh-peeptng there, two Uuihing bn^ ar» 

found, ' 
Each like a rofe, which liDies white ihrroaiML 
Hiere feeling fenfe let pitying fighs infpir^ 
Till panting pity fwells to warm defire t 
Defire, though warm, is chafle; each wnr ai cft 

kifs. 
All rapture chaile, when Hymen bids the blifi» 
|lounding and foft, two taper arms defcend ; 
Two &ow-white hands in taper fingers tnJL 
Lot cunning Beauty on each palm defigni 
Love's fortune and your own, in myftic lines; 
And lovely whitenefs either arms contains, 
DiVerfified with azure* wand 'ring veins; 
The wand'ring veins cgnceal a jg^en'rous floods 
The purple trcafures of celeflial blood. 
* Rounding and white your neck as curious rears 
0*cr all a face, where Beau t/s felf appears. 
Her foft attendants fmooth the fpotlefs ikin, 
And| fmoothly oval, turn the (hapely chins 
The fhapely chin, to Beauty's rifmg face, 
Ohall doubling gently give a double grace, 

AaA 
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And foon fweet-opwiing, rofy lips difclofe 
The well-rang'd teeth, in lily-whitening rowsf 
Here life is breath'd, and florid life aflumes 
A breath, whofe fragrance vies with vernal 

blooms ; 
And two fair cheeks give modefly to raife 
A beauteous blufli at praife, tho*^juft the praife^ 
And nature now, from each kind ray fupplies 
Soft, clement frailes, and love-infpiring eyes ; 
New Graces, to thofc eyes, mild (hades, allow;; 
Fringe their fair lids, and pencil either brow. 
While fenfe of vifion lights up orbs fo rare. 
May none but pleafing objc<5ts, vifit there! 
Two little porches, (which, one fenfe empowVs) 
To draw rich fcent from aromatic flow'rs) 
In ftrudlure neat, and deck*d with polifti'd grace^ 
Shall equal firft, then heighten Beauty's face. 
To fmcUing fenfe, oh, may the flow'ry yeai-. 
Its firft, laft choiceil incenfe, offer here* 
Tranfparent next,, two curious crefcents bound 
The two- fold entrance of infpiring found> 
And, granting a new power of fenfe to hear^ 
New Rner organs form each curious ear ; 
Form to imbibe what mod the foul can m6ve». 
Mufic and Reafon, Poefy and Love. 
Next, on an open front, is pleafing wrought 
A penfivc fweetnefs, born of patient thought ? 
Above your lucid Ihoulders locks difplay'd, 
Prone to defcend, fhall foften light with (hade 
All, with a namelefs air and mein, unite, 
And, as you move, each movement is delight- 
Tun'd is your melting toz^ue and equal mind». 
At once by knowledge heightened and refin'd* 

Is TBc 
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The Virtues next to Beauty's nod incline ; 
Tor, where they lend not light, (he cannot {hin«( 
Let thefc, the temp'rate fenfe of taflc reveal. 
And give> while nature fpreads the fimple mealf 
The palate pure, to relilh health defign'd. 
From luxury as taintlefs as your mind. 
The Virtues, Chaftity and Truth impart, 
And mould to fweet benevolence your heart. 

Thus Beauty finifh'd— Thus (he gains the fway. 
And love dill follows where (he leads the way. 
From evVy gift of hcav'n, to charm is thine j 
To love, to praife, and to adore, be mine* 



VE RSES 
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VERSES 

SENT TO 

MRS, BRIDGET JONES, 

WITH ^ 

THE WANDERER, APOEM: 

ALLUDING TO AN EPISODE, 

VHIKI A TODKG MAN TURNS HBKMIT, rOR TUB 
1.988 or KIS Wirt OLTMFIA. 

VV HEN with delight fond Love and Beauty 
dwelt, 
While this the youth, and that the fair C3^- 
preft. 
Faint was his joy compar'd to what I felt. 
When in my angel Biddy's prefcnce bleft. 

Tell her, my mufe, in foft, fad, i^hing breathy 
If fhe his piercing grief can pitying fee, 

Worfe than to him was his Olympia's death. 
From her each moifient*s abfenc^ is to me# 



H 
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OM 

FALSE HISTORIAlSrS-t 

O 

A SATIRE.,. 



j^URE of all plagues with which dull proie i^ 

corft, 
Scandals, from falfe hiftorians, fpot the word. 
In queft of thefe the mufe fhall firft advance. 
Bold, to explore the regions of romance; - . - 
Romancci call'd Hifi'ry — Lol at onceihe flumsi' 
The vifionary world of monkifti whims ; 
Where fallacy, in legends, wildly fhines, 
And vengeance glares from violated flirines ; 
^^'he^e faints perform all tricksj.and ftartle thought 
With many a miracle that ne'er was wrought ; 
Saints that ne'er liv'd, or fuch as juftice paintSji 
Jugglers, on fupcrftition palm'd for faints. 
Here, canoniz'd, let creed-mongers be* fhowB, 
Red-letter'd faints, and red affaflins known; 
While thpfe they martyr'd, fuch as angels rofe I 
All black enrolled among religion's foes, 
Snatch'd by fulphureous clouds, a ly^ proclaims 
Mumber'd with fiends, and plunged in endleis. 

flames. 
Hift'ry, from air or deep draws many aijpright. 
Such as, from nurfe or prieft might boys affright : . 
Or fuch as but o'er fev'rift flumbers fly, 
And dx in melancholy frenzy's eye. 

Now 
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Now meteors make cnthufiaft-wonder dare, 
And image wild portentous wars in air I 
Seers fall intranc'd f fome wizard's lawlefs (kill 
Now whirls, now fetters nature'^s works at will ! 
Thus Hift ry, by machine, mock- epic, feems,. 
Not from poetic, but from monkiih dreams^ 

The devi, who prieft and forc'rer muft obey,. 
The forc'rer us'd to raife, the parfon lay. 
When Eachard wav'd his pen, the hift'ry (howsy 
The parfon conjured, and the fiend uprofc^ 
A camp at diftance, and the fcene a wood^ 
Herfe enter'd Noll, and there old Satan ftood:. 
No tail his rump, no hoof his foot reveal'd ; 
Like a wife cuckold,* with his horns conceal'd:: 
Not a gay ferpent glitt'ring to the eye ; 
But more than ferpent, of than'haHot fly :• 
For, lawyer-like, a fiend no wit can fcape, 
The demon (lands* confeft in proper fhape! 
Now fpreads his parchmeatj now is fign'd the- 

fcroll ; 
Thus Noll gains empire, and t£e dev'L havi 
Nolk 

WondVous hiftorian ! thus account for evili , 
And thus for its fuccefs— 'tfs all the devil. 
Tho' ne'er that devil we iaw, yet one we fee,. 
One of an author fure, and— thou art he. 

But dufky phantoms, mufe, no more purfue 1^ 
Now clearer obje& open — yet untrue*. 
Awful the genuine hi(lorian*s name ! ' 
Falfe ones — with what materials build they fame;. 
Fabricks of fame, by dirty means made good. 
As x^ of msurtios arc coppil'd of mud. 

Pcaca 
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^eace be with Corl-^widi him I ware all ftriG^ 
Who pens each £dk>&'i» and each aAor^t lifci^ 
Biography that cooki the deril't martjrSf 
And lardf with Ittfciooi rapes, the cheata of Chai^ 
tresw 

Materials^ which belief bguettfeaclaiai^ 
Loofe ftmog^ run gingling into Hift'r/saaoM^ 
iThick at Egjpdaaclovids of raining fliesi 
As thick as wcMrms where man cormptiag liesf 
As pefts obieene that haasit.the ruin*d pUei, 
As mon&ers floundering in the muddjr KUcf. 
MUnntesy Memoirs^ Views and Review* appear^ ; 
Where ilander darkene each recorded jear. 
Ina paft reign bfetgn^d ibmc am'roos kaguej^ 
Some rii^ or letter now rereals th' intrigue : 
Qjieens, with their minions^ work mftemly 

, thingSf 
And boys grow duke^f when catamites to. kingg. 
Does a prince die i What poifons they furmife t 
No royal mortal fare by nature dies^ 
Ib a prince born? What birth more bafe beltev'djf 
Or, what's more ftrange, bis mother ne*cr coar 

cciVdl 
Thus flandcr popular oVr truth prerails^ • 
And cafy minds imbibe romantic tales* 
Thus,' 'ftcad of hiftory, fuch aijthors raife, 
Mere crude wild novels of bad hints for 
plays. 
Some ufurp names— an Englifii garetteer^ 
From Minutes forg'di is Monfieur Menager*** 

Soma^ 

•The Minutes OP Mons.Mbmager J abook 
t«kulatcd to vilify (be adnuAiftratioA. in the four laft 

years 
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Scwne^ while on good or Ul Tuccefs they ftare. 
Give conduift a complexion black or fair : 
Others, as little to enquiry prone,. 
Account for anions, tho' their fpring's unknown* 

One ftatefman vices has, and virtues too; 
Hence will contefted charafter enitie. 
View but the black, he's fiend; the bright but fcaa^ 
He's angel : view hira all — he's dill a man. 
But fuch hiftorians all accufe, acquit ; 
No virtue thefe, and thofe no vice admit ; 
For either in a friend no fault will know, 
And neither own a virtue in a foe. 

Where hear-fay knowledge fits on public namejy 
And bold conjedture or extols or blames. 
Spring party-libels ; from whofe afhes dead, 
A monfter, mifnam*d HiftVy, lifts its head. 
Contending famous, croud to hear its roar f 
But when once heard, it dies to noife no more. 
From thefe no anfwer, no apf^aufe from thofe^ 
0*er half they fimper, and o'er half they dOze. 
So when in fenate, with egregious pate, 

Perks up Sir in fome deep debate ; 

He hems, looks wife, tunes thin his lab'rmy 

throat. 
To prove black white, poftpone or palm the vote j 
In fly contempt, fome. Hear him! Hear him I cry;; 
Some yawn, fome iheer; none fecond, none reply. 

But 

years of Queen Anne's reign. The truth », that tbiV 
libel was mot written by MomC Menager, neither wat 
any fuch boolc ever printod in the PrenchiCkngpe, from 
which it 19 impudently (kid m the title-page to be traa^ 
fiated^ 
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But dare fuch mifcreants now rufh abroadf 
By blanket, cane, pump, pillory, unaw'd ? 
Dare they imp faliliood thus,, and plume her 

wings, 
From prefent charafters and recent things i 
Yes : What untruths f . or truths in what diP 

guife ! 
What Boyers and what Oldmixons arifc f 
What fadls from all but them and Slander fcreen'd^ 
Here nleets a council, nowhere elfc conven'd; 
There from originals come,, thick as fpawn. 
Letters ne'er wrote, memorials never diawn; 
To fecret conf'rence never held they yeke^. 
Treaties ne'er plann'd, and fpeeches never ipokc 
From, Oldmixon, thy brow,, too well we know^ 
Like fin from Satan's, far and wide they go- 
In vain may St. John fafe in confcience fitf 
In vain with truth confute, contemn with witi. 
Confute, contemn, amid feledled friends; 
There fmks the juftice, there the fatire ends. 
Here, tho' a cent'ry fcarce fuch leaves unclofc. 
From mould and dull the flander fj^cred grows.. 
Now none reply where all defpife the page ; 
But will dumb fcorn deceive no future age? 
Then, fhould dull periods cloud not feeming 

fa<ft. 
Will no fine pen th' unanfwer'd lie extras ?. 
Well-fet in plan, and polifh'd into ftile. 
Fair and more fair may finifh'd fraud beguile ; 
By ev'ry language fnatch'd, by time received, 
Ih ev'ry clime, by ev'ry age believ'd: 
How vain lo virtue truft the great their name,- 
When fuch their lot for infamy or fame i 
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AIR Truth, in courts wKere juftice fHouIf 

pre fide. 
Alike the Judge and Advocate would guide; 
And thefe would vie each dubious point to clear^ 
To flop the widow's and the orphan's tear; 
Were all, like York, of delicate addrefs, 
Strength to difcem, and fweetnefs to exprefsi 
Leam'd, juft, polite, bom cv'iry heart to gain. 
Like Cummins mild; like * Fortefcue humane^. 
All-eloquent of truth, divinely known. 
So deep, fo clear, all Science is his own. 

Of heart impure, and impotent of header 
In hift Vy, rhet'ric, ethics. Taw, unread ; 
How far unlike fuch worthies, once a drudge; 
From floundering in low cafes, rofe a Judge. 
Form'd to make pleaders laugh, his nonfenfe 

thunders. 
And on low juries breathes contagious blunders. 

His 



• Thf honoumble William Fortefcue, Efq; one 
of the Juftices of Hb Majeft/s Court of Conuuoa 
Plcaj. 
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HU brother! Uoflii becaofe no binfli lie iaxovn. 
Nor e'er t * one ancormpted finger fliowi.' 
Beef drunk with powV, the circuit-lord expreftf 
Full in his eye hii betters ftand confeft } 
Whofe wealtht birth, ttrtue, from ^ tofigne fm 

hobf 
'Scope not provincial, Tile, buflbon abu&; 
£tiU to what circuit is aflign*d his ni|ni^ 
Then fwift before him fliet the wamefw 

Fame. 
Conteft ftops fhort, Conftnt yields ev Vy cauft 
»To Cofti Delay endures 'em and tiith^rmwe* 
ISttt how Ycape prisoners? To their trial chaln'd^ 
All, all Ihall (land condemn'd, who ftand arraign'd» 
I>ire guiltf which elTe would deteftadoo eaufct 
FrejudgM with infult, wond*rous pity draws. 
But 'ftapet e'ia Innocence his harih harangue? 
Alasl— e'en Innocence itfelf mud hang jr 
MuA hang to(plcafe him, when of fpleen pofTeft; 
Mull bang to firing forth .an abortive jefi. 

Why liv^d he not ere Star-chambers had fail^d^ 
When finci tax, cenfure, all but law prerail'di 
Or law, fubfervient to fome murd'rous will^ 
Became a precedent to murder (till) 
Yet e'en when patriots did for traitors bleed. 
Was e'er the jobb to fuch a flave decreed, 
Whofe favage mind wants ibphiH-art to draw, 
0*er murder'd virtue fpecious veils of law ? 

• Why, 



f When Page o&c uncormpted finger fliowt . 

P^OfWftAllTOlS^ 
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Why, Student, when the bench your youth ad- 
mits; 
Where, tlio' the-worft, with thefceft ranked he Gts^ 
Where found opinions you attentive write, 
As once a Raymond, now a Lee to cite. 
Why pairfe ;3rpu fcomful when he dins the court? 
Note well his cruel quirks, and well report. 
I-.et his own words againft himfelf point clear. 
Satire more fharp than verfe when mod fevcre^ 



EPITAPH 
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P P I T A IP H 
ON MRS. JONES, 

TO MRS. BRIDGET JONES, 

or trtAiriLLY tM CAlllCAIlTlt«irll|llUl.r 

Xn lier wLoTe relic&s mark this facredf ecrt&# 
Shone all domeftic and all focialrworth: 
Firft»heay*n her hope with early o£Bipring crown^ 
And thence a fecond race rofe num Voos rotmdr 
Heav'n to induftrious virtue bleffing lent. 
And all was competence^ and all content. 

Tho' frugal care, m Wifdom's eye admir^cTy 
Knew to preferve what induftry acquir'd; 
Yet at her board, with decent plienty bleft. 
The jourheying ftranger fat a welcome gueiL 
Preft on all fides^ did trading neighbouFS fear 
Rum, which hung o*cr exigence fevere ? 
Farewel the friend, who fpar^d th' affiftant loan"--; 
A neighbour's woe or welfare was her own. 
Did piteous lazars oft attend the door? 
She gave — farewel the parent of the poor« 
Youth, age, and want, once cheer'd, now fighinjj; 

fwell, 
Bkfs her lov'd name, and weep a laft farcweL 

VALEN- 
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VALENTIN E'S DAY. 



POEM. 



ADD.&BS8E0 



TO A YOUNG WIDOW LADY. 



x\dIEU, ye rocks, that witnefs'd once my 

flame, 
Retiirn'd my fighs and echo'dChloe's name f 
Cambria farewel I — my Chloe's charms no more 
Invite my fteps along Llanelly's fliore; 
There no wild dens conceal voracious foes. 
The beach no fierce, amphibious monfter knows ; 
No crocodile there fleih'd with prey appears. 
And o*er that bleeding prey weeps cruel tears ; 
No falfe hyaena, feigning human grief. 
There murders * him whofe goodnefs* means re- 
lief: 
Yet tides, confpiring with unfaithful grouncf. 
Though diftant feen, with treacherous arms fur- 
round. 

There 
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There quickfands, thick as beauty*8 fnarei, an* 

noy, 
Look fair to tempt, and whom thejr tempt de* 

flroy, 
1 watch'd the fcas, 1 pacM tlie fand« vrith cartf, 
Efcap'd, but wildly ruftrd on beauty's fnarc. 
Ah ! — better far, than by that fnare o'erpowcr'd, 
Iladfands engulf 'd me, or had fcas devour'c^ 
Far from that ihoro, where fyrtti- beauty 

dwells. 
And wraps fweet ruin in refiftlefs fpells ; 
From Cambrian plains, which Chloe*s luftre hoattf 
Mc native England yields a fafer coaft. 
Chloc farcwcl ! — Now feas, with boift'rous pride» 
Divide Ui>i, and will ever far divide: 
Yet while each phmt, which venwl yonth re« 

fumes, 
Fcch the green blood afccnd in future blooms^ 
Willie liltlc fcathcr'd fongflcrs of the air 
In woodlands tuneful woo ;uul fondly pair. 
The mufc cxultfi, to beauty tuncK the lyre, 
Aiu! willing Lovc?ilhc fwcliing notes infpire. 
Stirc on this day, when hope aUains fucccfe. 
Bright VeniiH firft did you.ig Adonis r>lcfs. 
Her cli;irins not brighter Chloc fure than thine; 
Though flulhM his youth, not more his Wiurmtll 

than mine. 
oC(|Ucfl(!rM far within a myrtle grove, 
Whof': blooming boIi)m courts retiring love ; 
Where :» clear fun the blue fcrcnc difplays. 
And lljcds, thro* vernal air, attempered rays; 
Wlicro flowVs their aromatic incenfc bringt 
And fragrant flourilh ia eternal fpringj 

There 
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There mate to mate each dove refponfive coos. 
While this affents, as that enamoured woos. 
There rills amufive, fend from rocks around, 
A folitary, pleafing, murm'ring found ; 
Then form a limpid lake. The lake ferenc 
Refle<5ls the wonders of the blifsful fcene. 
To love the birds attune their chirping throatSf 
And on each breeze immortal mufic floats. 
There, featcd on a rifing turf is feen. 
Graceful, inloofe array, the Cyprian queen; 
All frefh and fair, all mild, as Ocean gave - 
^ The goddefs, rifing from the azure wave 5 
DilhevePd locks diftil celeftial dews, 
And pJl her limbs divine perfumes diffule. 
Her voice fo charms, the plumy, warbling 

throngs. 
In llft'ning wonders loft, fufpend their fongs. 
It founds — *Why loiters my Adonis?' — cry, 

* Why loiters my Adonis?'— rocks reply, 

* Oh, come away J' — they thrice, repeating, fay; 
And Echo thrice repeats, — * Oh, come away !* 
Kind zephyrs waft 'em to her lover's ears. 
Who inflant at th' inchanting call appears. 
Her placid eye, where fparkling joy refines. 
Benignant, with alluring luftre fliines. 

His locks, which in loofe ringlets charm the 

view, 
Float carelcfs, lucid from their amber hue. . 
A myrtle wreath her rofy fingers frame, 
Which from her hand his poliili'd temples 
' claim; 

His temples fair a ftreaking beauty ftains, 
As fmOQth white marble ihinss with azure veins. 

lie 
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He kneerd. Her fiiowj lumd he treaoUiK 

feiara, 
Juft lifted to hU lip, and gentff Iqoeei^df 
The meaxung fqueese returxi'df lore <mght te 

tore, 
And entered at his palm thro* ever^ pore. 
Th«i fwell'd her downy breaftf, till Ithen en* 

elot'df 
Faft-heavmg, haSf-eoneeaTd and half-eipof^dt 
fioftiberedinet. H^ at they £U1 and rifi^ 
Hangs hoT^ring o'er them with enamoiir^deyesy •, 
Andi warm'd, grows wanton— as he^tlms wdU 

mtr'dlf 
He pr/d$ he tonch'dt and 'with die toneli was 

fir'd. 
Half-angzy, yet half-fdeas'df her frown beguiles 
Thetioytofear, botathiifearihefinilei. 
The youth left tim'ronsi and the fair left eoy* 
Supinely am'rous they reclining toy. 
More am'rous ftill his fanguine meanings dole 
In wiftful glances to her foft'ning fouh 
In her fair eye her foft*ning foul he reads: 
To freedom, freedom, boon to boon, fuooeeds. 
With confcious blufh th' impaffion'-d -charmer 

bumsi 
And blufh for blufh th' impaflioni'd youth re* 

turns. 
They look, they languifh, figh whh pleating pain^ 
And vrifh and gaze, and gaze and wifh again. 
Twixt her wWtc parting bofom fleals the boy. 
And more than hope preludes tumultucvos joy : 
Through ev*ry vein the vigVous tranfport ran, 
Strung ev'ry nerve, and brac'd the boj to man* 

Stmgglingi 
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Struggling, yet yielding, half o'erpowerM, flic 

pants, 
Seems to deny, and yet, denying, grants. 
Quick, like the tendrils of a curling vine. 
Fond limbs with limbs, in am'rous folds, entv^'ine. 
Lips prefs on lips, careffing and careft, 
Now eye darts flame to eye, and brcaft to breaft- 
All {he refigns, as dear defires incite, 
And rapt he reach'd the brink of full delight. 
Her waift comprefs'd. in his exulting arms. 
He florms, explores, and rifles all Jier charms ; 
Clafps in ecftatic blifs th* expiring fair, 
And, thrilling, melting, nefUing, riots there. 

How long the rapture lafts, how foon it fleets. 
How oft it paufes, and how oft repeats ; 
' What joys they both receive and both beftow, 
Virgins may guefs, but wives experienced know; 
From joys, like thefe, (Ah, why deny'd to me?) 
Sprung a frefh, blooming boy, my f^ir, from thee. 
May he, a new Adonis, lift his creft, 
In all the florid grace of youth confeft ! 
Firft let him learn to lifp your lover's name. 
And, when he re^ds, here annual read my flame* 
When beauty firft fliall wake his genial fire, 
And the firft tingling fenfe excite defire ; 
When the dear object, qf his peace pofTeft, , 
Gains and ftill gains on his unguarded breaft; 
Then may he fay, as he this verfe reviews, 
So my bright mother charm'd the poet's muft. 
His heart thus fluttered oft *twixt doubt and fear. 
Lightened with hope, and faddcn'd with defpair« 
Say, on fome rival did (he fmile too kind.^ 
Ah, read-^what jesdoufy diftrafls his mind! 

Vol. U. £ SmU^d 
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8mird (he on him ? He imag'd rays divine, 
And gaz'd and gladdcn'd with a love like mine. 
How dwelt her praife upon his raptur'd tongue? 
Alil — when (he fro^^Ti'd, what plaintive notes he 

fung? 
And could fhe frown on him—- Ah, wherefore, 

tell! 
On him, whofe only crime was loving well i 
Thus may thy fon, his pangs with mine com* 

pare; 
Then wi(h his mother had been kind as fair. 
For him may Love, the myrtle wreath entwine; 
Tho* the fad willow fuits a woe like ihinc ! 
Ne'er may the filial hope, like me, complain! 
Ah! never fighand bleed, like mc, in vainf 
When death ajDfords that peace which Jove dC' 

nies. 
Ah! no I— far other fcenes my fate fupplies; 
When earth to earth my lifelefs corfe is laid. 
And o*er it hangs the eugh or cyprefs fhade; 
When pale I flit along the dreary coaft. 
An baplefs lover's pining plaintive ghoft j 
Here annual on this dear returning day. 
While feathered choirs renew the melting layi 
May you, my fair, when you thefe drains (hall fee, 
Juft fpare one figh, one tear to love and mc, 
^le, who, in abfence or in death, adore 
Thofe heavenly charms I muft behold nt) more. 



TQ 
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T O 

JOHN POWELL, ESCL 
BARRISTER AT LAW. 

J. N me long abfcnt, long with anguift fraught, 
In me, tho' filence long has deaden *d thought. 
Yet memVy lives, and calls the mufe's aid, 
*ro fnatch our friendfhip from oblivion's fhade. 
As foon the fun fhall ceafe the world to warm, 
As fbon Llannelly's * fair that world to charm. 
As grateful fenfe of goodnefs, true like thine^ 
^hall e'er defeft a breaft fo warm as mine. 

When imag'd Cambria ftrikes my mcm'ry's cyci 
(Cambria, my darfing fcenef) I, fighing, cry 
Where is my Powell? dear afTociatef — where? 
To him I would unbofom ev ry care$ 
To him, who early felt, from beauty, pain 5 
GalPd in a plighted, faithlefs virgin's chain. 
At length, from her ungen'rous fetters^ freed. 
Again he love ! he woos I his hopes (ucceed ! 
But the gay Iwidegroom, ftiU by fortune troft| 
Is, inftant, in the weeping wid'wer loft. 
Her, his fole joy f her from his bofom lorn, 
Vnx3X feeling heart, but learns, like his, to mourn} 
Kz Cm 

? * Mini. Bridget Jonfi, Yd U. p. 1961 ai9 
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€!an nature then, fuch fudden ihocks, &ftain? 

Nature thus ftrock, all reafon pleads in Taun! 

Tho' late, from reafon yet he draws relief^ 

Dwells on her memory ; but difpels his gricE 

Love, wealth and fame (tyrannic paflions aUf ] 

No more enflame him, and no more enthraL 
, H9 feeks no more, in Rufus- haU, r^fomni 

l^or envies Pielf the jargon of the gown; 

But pleas'd with competence, on rural plains. 

His wifdom courts that eafeliis 'worth <JbtSins. 

Would private jars, which fudden rife, encreaie? . 

His candour finiles all difcord into peace. 

To party ftorms is public weal tiefigi^ ; 

Each fteady, patnot*vir«ue l&^enlS'm^ ' 

Cahn, onth'e Wh, wl^^faadd;'^^ 

Hegaixispluiolbphy fiim evVy'^ - 

Science, from evVy qbji^r6una*h^''^|^ ; 

From various nature and from nktufe^i^kW 

He Uves o'er ev'ry paft hiftoric age ; 

He calls forth ethics^omthe fabled page. 

Him evangelic truth, tothbught excites; 

And him, by turns,' each dailtc mufe delij^hts. 

With wit wcU-natur'd 5 wit, ' that would dlTdl^iQ 

A pleafure rifing from another's pain ; 

Social to all, and moft of Biiifs poffeil. 

When moft he renders all,'ardundhim,Tileft; 

Ta unread 'fquircs illiterately gay j 

Among the leam'd, as learned full ais'they ; 

With the polite, allj all- accompSjifli'd cafe. 

By nature form'd, without deftit, \S plckfe. 
Thus fliines thy ybiith ; and ttui' ' my fiicnd, 
elate 
-'In llUs as well as wor^, *!$ trulf great. 
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Me ftill fliould ruthlefs fate, unjuft, expofe 
Beneath thofe clouds, that rain unnumber'd woes; 
Me, to fome nobler fphere, fhould fortune raife, 
To wealth confplcuous, and to laureFd praife ; 
Unalter'd yet be love and friendlhip mine 5 
I flill am Chloe's, and I ftill am thine. 
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THE 

VOLUNTEER LAUREAT. 
A POEM 

ON R E R 

MAJESTYs BIRTH-DAY, 1751.3. 
No. f. 

X WICE twenty teilioui mooni have roWi 

awayi 
Since hope, kindflattVer! tun*d my penfire lajt 
Whifp'ring, that You, who raised me from dcfpair^ 
Meant, by Your fmilcs, to make life worth my 

care; 
With pitying hand an Orphan's tcari to flcrccn, 
And o'er the mothcrJcfs extend the Queen. 
'Twin be — the prophet guides the poet's drain ! 
Grief never touch'd a heart like Your's in vain: 
Hcav'n gave You powV, bccaufc You love to blefij 
And pity, when you feel it, is redrefs. 

Two Fathers join'd to rob my claim of one! 
My Motlicr too tliought fit to have no fon ! 
Tf»c Senate next, whofe aid the hclplcfs own, 
Tor-ffiti n\y iufant v/rongs, and mine alone ! 
Yer. parents pitylcfs, nor peers unkind, 
Nor tiilcsloft, nor woes myfterious join'd. 
Strip me of hope— by hcav n thus iowJy laid, 
1 o Hud a Pharaoh's daughter ia the fliade* 

Yoo 
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You cannot hear unmov'd, when wrongs im- 
plore, 
Your heart is woman, the' your mind be more ; 
Kind, like the pow'r who gave You to our pray rs^ 
You woud not lengthen life to fliarpen cares j 
They, w^ho a barren le*ve to live beftow. 
Snatch but from death to facrifice to wee. 
Hated by her, from whom my life I drew. 
Whence fhould I hope, if not from heav'n and 

You? 
Nor dare I groan beneath afflidion's rod, 
My Queen my mother, and my father — God. 

The pitying mufes faw me wit puiTue ; 
A Baftard-fon, alas! on that fide too, 
Did not Your eyes exalt the. poet's fire. 
And what th6 mufe denies, the Queen infpirc. 
While rifmg thus Your heav*nly foul to view, 
I learn, how angels think, by copying You. 

Great Princefs! 'tis decreed — once ev'ry year 
I march uncall'd your Laureat Volunteer ; 
Thus ftiall your poet his low genius raife. 
And charm the world with truths too vafl for 

praife. 
Nor need 1 dwell on glories all your own. 
Since furer means to tempt your fmilcs are known ; 
Your poet ftiall allot your Lord his part. 
And paint him in his noblefl throne — your heart. 

Is there a greatnofs that adorns Him beft, 
A rifmg wifh, that ripens in his bread ? 
Has He foremeant fome diftant age to blefs, 
Difarm opprefllon, or expel diftrefs ? 
Plans He fome fchemes to reconcile mankind. 
People the fcas, and bufy evVy wind? 

K 4 Wouia 
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Would He by pity the deceived rechim^ 
And imile contending fadions into fkaxott 
Would his example lend his laws a weighty 
And breathe his own foft morals o*er his ftate? 
The mufe (hall find it all» fhall make it ften» 
And teach the world his praife» to charm hi» 
Queon. 
Such be the afiimal truths my Terfe ioipara^ 
Nor frown» fair fav'rite olf a people-s hearts! 
Happy if plac'd, perchance, beneath your eye. 
My mufe, unpenfion'd^ might her {nnions trys 
^earlefs to fail, whilft you indulge h^ flame. 
And bid me proudly boafl Your Laureates name$. 
Kenobled thus by wreaths my Q^een beftowsj 
I lofe all meaS^ory of wrings and woes« 
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THE 

yOLUNTEER LAUREAT. 
A POEM. 

O N H E R 

MAJESTY'S BIRTH-DAY, I73S-6- 

No.V. 

^0! the mild fun falutes the opening fpnng, 
And glad'ninp; nature calls the ihufe to fmg ; 
Gay chirp the birds, the bloomy (Wcets exhale. 
And health, iand fong, and fragrance fill the gale» 
Yet mildeft fiiiils, to me, are pain fevere, 
And Aiufic^s felf is difcord to my car f 
1*, jocund fpring, unfympathizing, fee, 
And health, that comes to all, comes not to me. 
Dear health once fled, what fptrits can I find ? 
What folace meet, when fled my peace of mind? 
Ffom abfent books, what' ftudibus hint devife? 
From abfent friends, what aid to thought can rife? 

A genius whifper^d in my ear, — Go feek 
Somfe mail of ftate I — The miife your wrongs may 

fpeak. 
But will fuch liften to the plaintive drain ? 
The happy feldom heed th' unhappy's pain. 
To wealth, to honours, wherefore was I bom? 
Why left to poverty, repulfe, and fcorn ? 
Why was I form'd of elegant defires ? 
Thought, which beyond a vulgar flight infpiresf 
K 5 Why, 
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Why, by the proud, and wicked, crufliy to earth ^ 
Better the day of death, than day of birth t 

Thus I exclaimM : a little cherub (inil'd t 
Nope, I am call'd (faid he), a heav*n-born child! 
Wrongs furc you have j complain you juftly may : 
But let wild for row whirl not thought away I 
No— truft to honour! that you ne'er will fbun 
From peerage-blood, which fires your filial vein. 
IVull moixi to providence I from me ne'er fwcrix ! 
Once to dillruft, is never to deferve^ 
Did not this day a Caroline difclofe? 
I promised at her birth, and blefling rofe I 
(Bleiling, o*er all the lettered world to fliinei^ 
In knowledge clear, beneficence divine I ) 
'Tis her*s, as rainct to chafe away dcfpair; 
Woe undeferv'd, is her peculiar care. 
Her bright benevolence fends me to grief :• 
On want flicds bounty, and on wrong relief. 

Then cahn-cy*d Patience, born of angel kindf^ 
Opened a dawn of comibrt on my mind. 
With her came Fortitude,, of gotUikc air f 
'Vhcfe arms to conquer ills ; at lead to bear : 
Arm'd thus, my Queen, while wayward fates or* 

dain, 
;My life to ftrengthcn, but to lengthen pain;. 
Your bard, • his forrows with a fmile endures i^ 
Since to be wretched, is, to be made YourV 
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THE 

VOLUNTEER L AUREAT: 
AN ODE 

ON HER 

MAJESTYs BIRTH-DAY, 1736-7. 
No. vr. 



X E Spirits bright, that ether rove, 

That breathe the vernal foul of love ; 

Bid health defcend in balmy dews. 

And life in ev'ry gale diffiife ; 
That give the flow'rs to fhine, the birds to fingj 
Oh glad this natal day, the prime of fpring I 

The virgin fnow-drop firft appears : 

Her golden head the crocus rears. 

The flow'ry tribe, profufe and gay, 

Spread to the foft, inviting ray. 
So arts (hall bloom by Carolina's fmile. 
So fhall her fame waft fragrance o'er the ifle^ 

The warblers various, fweet and clear. 

From bloomy fprays, falute the year. 

O mufe awake ! afcend and fing I 

Hail the fair rival of the fpring ! 

X9 
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To woodland honours woodland hymns belong; 
To Her, the pride of arts ! the mufe's ibng. 

Kind, as of late her clement fway* 

The feafon Iheds a tepid ray. 

The ilorms of Boreas rave no more f 

The florms of fadlion ceafeto roar. 
At vernal funs as wintry tempefts ceaie^ 
She, lovely pow*r I imiles faction into peaces 
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HUMBLY APDR8S8BD TO HIS 

MAJESTY, 
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V-l FT has the miifc, on this diftingulfli'd day, 
Tun'd to glad harmony the vernal lay; 
but, O lamented change I the lay muft flow 
From grateful rapture now to grateful woe. 
She, to this day who joyous iuftre gave, 
IDefcends (ot ever to the lUent grave. 
She, born at once to charm u6 aadtcmend, 
pf 4uuxM»ra€c^e,pftmnunul Aejrkn^ 

To 
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To be or fondly or fcvcrcly kind, 
To check the rafh, or prompt the better mind^ 
Parents iball learn from Her, and thus (hall draw 
From filial love alone a filial awe. 
Who feek in av'ricc wifdom's art to-favo % 
Who often fquandcr, yet who never gave; 
From her tliefe knew the righteous mean to find 
And the mild virtue dole on half mankind. 
The lavifH now caught frugal wifdomli lore \ 
Yet dill, the more they {av*d, beftow'd the more* 
Now mifers Icatn'd at others woes to mck| 
And faw and wonder'd at the change they felt. 
The genVous, when on lier they turned their view. 
The gen'rous e*en themfclve* more genVous grew, 
Leam*d the ihunM haunts of (hame-fac*d want 

to trace \ 
To gt>odneis delicacy adding gracer 
The confcious check no rifing blufli confefs'cfj 
Ifcr dwelt one thought to pain the modcft bread; 
Kind and more kind did thus her bounty (howV, 
And knew no limit, but a bounded pow'r. 
This trutli the widow's iighs, alas I proclaim; 
For this the orphan's tears embalm her fame. 
The wife beheld her learning's fummit gain, 
Yet never giddy grow, nor ever vain; 
IJut on one fcicnce point a fteadfaft eye, 
That fcicnce— how to live and how to die. 

Say, Memory, while to thy grateful fighc 
Arife her virtues in unfading light. 
What joys were our^s, what forrows now remain; 
Ah ! how fublime the blifs 1 how deep the pain I 

And, thou, bright Princefs, feated now on high. 
Next One, the faircft daughter of the iky. 

Wbofc 
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Whofe warm -felt love is to all bemgs knowii, 
Thy fitter Charity ! next her the throne ; 
See at thy tomb the virtues weeping lie ! 
There in dumb forrow fecm the arts to die. 
So were the fun o'er other orbs to blaze^ 
And from our world, like thee, withdraw his rays^ 
No more to vifit where he warmed before. 
All life muft ceafc, and nature be no more; 
Yet {hall the mufe a heavenly height effay 
Beyond the weaknefs mix'd with mortal day ;* 
Beyond the lofs, which, tho' fke bleeds to fee^ 
Tho* ne'er to be redeemed, the lofs of thcef 
Beyond e'en this, fhe hails with joyous lay. 
Thy better birth, thy firft true natal day ; 
A day, that fees thee bom, beyond the tomb^ 
To cndlefs health, to youth's eternal bloom j. 
Born to the mighty dead« the fouls fublime 
Of ev'ry famous age, and ev ry clime; 
To goodnefs fix'd by truth's unvarying laws. 
To blifs that knows no period,, knows no paufe-*» 
Save when thine eye, from yonder pure ferene,, 
Sheds a foft ray on this our gloomy fcene.^ 

With me now liberty and learning mourn,, 
From all relief, like thy lovM Confort, torn j 
Tor where can prince or people hope relief, 
When each contend to be fupreme in grief? 
So vy*d thy virtues^ that could point the way^ 
So well to govern ; yet fo well obey.. 

Deign one look more f ah I fee thy Confort deac 
Wifhing all hearts, except his own, to cheer. 
Lo ! ftill he bids thy wonted bounty flow 
To weeping families of worth and woe. 
He ftops all tears, however faft they rife, 
Save Uic^fe^ that ftill muft fall frgm grateful eyes^: 



And {fStji of grie&9 tlvif £> il&rp his qo^ 
Still watchfs o*ertbf w^l%e of mi|.n)fcrind. 

Father oJF thofc, yrho|(erights thy carp.flgfepd<f' 
Still nu^jWr ^fy^ vhcn ipoft tlunr ioKereigA's 

frioidsi 
T|ien;chii^7 hx9ffe^ G^^m boiidage iobi^if iKv<^ ' 
y^htnv^thajttcaS^ ^h^iwfttheycpfqr Aoci 
Ah I kt^hisjow^i^of tfty^jfftiii^j: 
I& honefth^urt-fck trU>V^^ .: 

In angxiiPi jiapp7» if pqrmttffd )i«r^ f. ' 
One ;^h to Tcnty to dropooe virtncnUiteiri 
Sfappierr if i»sirdw'4» Jhcnld bcj^WfJaam^ . 
ibidyridliainaMrch'sibnowoii^ bifowoi 
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LONDON AND BRISTOL 

♦DELINEATED. 



WO fta-port cities mark Britannia's fame, 
And thefe from commerce different honours claim. 
What diflPerent honours fhall tlie mufes pay, 
While one infpires and one untunes the lay ? 

^^ow filver Ifis bright'ning floWs along, 
Echoing from Oxford (hore each claflic fong ; 
Then weds with Tame ; and theft, O London, fee 
Swelling.with naval pride, the" pride of thee! 
Wide, deep, unfullied Thames, meandVing glides. 
And bears thy wealth on mild majeftic tides. 
Thy fhips, with gilded palaces that vie, 
In glittVing pomp, ftrike wondVmg China's eye? ^ 
And thence returning bear, in fplendid ftate^ 
To Britain's merchants, India's eaftern freight. 
India, her treafures from Ixer weftem ihoresi 
Due at thy feet, a willing tribute pours ; 
Thy warring navies diftant nations awe. 
And bid the world obey thy righteous law* 
Thus (hine thy manly fons of lib'ral mind ; 
Thy change deep-bufied, yet as couftSTefin'd; 
Councils^ like fenates, that enforce debate 
y^ith fluent eloquence and reafon's weight. 

Whofe 

* The audior preferr'd this title to that of Lo n d n 
AND Bristol compared i which, wlx;n he began 
the piece, be ioteodod tp pteGz to it. 
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Whofc patriot virtue, lawlcfs pow'r controfs i 
Their Britifh emulating Roman fouls. 
Of thcfc the worthieft fUll felcacdftand, 
Still lead the fcnate, and dill fave the land : 
Social, flot felBfh, here, O Learning, trace 
Thy friends, the lovers of all human race i 

In a dark bottom funk, O Bridol now, 
With native malice, lift thy low 'ring brow ( 
Then as fome hell-born fprite, in mortal guife^ 
Borrows the fhape of goodnefs and belles, 
All fair, all fmug to yond proud hall inv{te» 
To fcaft all (Irangers ape an air polite I 
From Cambria drain*d| or England^s weftero 

coaft, 
Not elegant, yet coftly banquets fcoaftf 
Revere, orfeem the ftrangcr to revere; 
Praife, fawn*, profefs, be all things but fmcere i 
Infidious now, our bofom-fccrcts ileal, 
And thcfe with fly farcaftic fneer reveal. 
Prefect we meet thy fncaking trcachVoUs fmiles ^ 
The harmlcfs abfent flill thy fneer reviles ; 
Such as in thee all parts fuperior find, 
The fnccr that marks the fool and knave combin'd t 
When melting^ pity would afford relief, 
TJie rufhlefs fnccr that infult adds to grief. 
What friendrtiip can'ft thou boaft? what honourf 

claim? 
To thee each ftrangcr owes an injur'd name- 
What fmiles thy fons gfiuft in their foes excito-? 
Thy fons, to whom all difcord is delight j 
From whom eternal mutual railing flows ; 
Who in each other's crimes, their own cxpofe: 
Thy fons, tho* crafty, deaf to wifdom*s call j 
Dcfpifmg all mca aod defpis'd by all. 

Sons^ 
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Sons, while thy cliffs a ditch-Jike river laves, 
Rude as thy rooks, and muddy as thy waves. 
Of thoughts as narrow as of words immenfe. 
As full of turbulence as void of fenfe : 
Thee, thee, what fenatorial fouls adorn ^ 
Thy natives furc would prove a fenate's fcorn. 
Do ftrangers deign to fervc theej what thcuT 

praifc ? 
Their gen.'fous fervices thy murmurs raife. 
What fiend malign, that o*er thy air prefides, 
Around from bread to breaft inherent glides, 
And, as he glides, there fcatters in a trice 
The lurking feeds of evVy rank device? 
Let foreign youths to thy indentures run f 
Each, each will prove, in thy adopted fon. 
Proud, pert and dull — tho' brilliant once from 

fchools, 
Will fcorn all learning's as all virtue's rules ; 
And, tho* by nature friendly, honeft, brave. 
Turn a fly, felfifh, fimp'ring, fharping knave, 
Boaft petty-courts, where 'ftcad of fluent eafe. 
Of cited precedents and learned pleas ; 
•Stead of fage counfel in the dubious caufcf, 
Attornies chatt'ring wild, burlefque the laws— • 
(So fliamelefs quacks, who dolors rights invade, 
Of jargon and of poifon form a trade. 
So canting cobblers, while from tubs they teach, 
Buffoon the Gofpel they pretend to preach. ) 
Boaft petty courts, whence rules new rigour draW| 
Unknown to Nature's and to Statute-law; 
Quirks that explain ail faving rights awa<y, 
To give th' attorney and the catchpole prey. 
Is there where law too rigVous may defcexulj^ 
Or charity h«r kindljr bajid extend? 
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•ro T H» 
RIGHT HONOURABLE THE 

:EARL of MIDDLESEX. 

MY LORD, 

HAT elegant tafte in poetry, which 
is hereditary to your Lordlhip, together 
with that particular regard with which you 
honour the author to whom thefe papers 
relate, make me imagine this coUedtion 
may not be unpleafmg to you. And I 
may prefume to fay, the pieces themfelves 
are not unworthy your Lordfhip's patro-* 
nage, my own part in it excepted. I 
fpeak only of The Author to be let, 
having no title to any other, not even the 
fmall dnes out of the Journals. May L 
be permitted to declare (to the end I may 
feem not quite fo unworthy of your Lord- 
Ihip's favour, as fome writers of my age 
-and circumftances) that I ne^er was con- 
cerned in any Journals. I ever thought 
Vol. II. L the 
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the exorbitant liberty, which moft of 
thofe papers tak,€ with their fuperiors, un- 
juftifiable in any rank of men; but de- 
teftable i;i fuch who 49 it iper€^y fpr hire, 
and without even the bad excufe of paflion 
and r^fcntn^ent. On the contrary, b^^in^ 
once inclined, upon fome advantageoug 
propofals, to enter into a paper of another 
kind, I immediately defifted, on finding 
admitted into it (though, as the publHher 
told me, purely by an accident) two or 
three lines reflecting on a great fjpititttr. 
yVerc my life ey?r fp unlmppy, it fliall 
not be ftai?e4 with a ppndudk, whipji rpy 
birth at leaft (though ncifLher ray education 
nor good fortune) flaould fet me above; 
much lefs with any ingratitude to that 
noble perfon, to whofe interceflion (next 
to His Majcfty's goodnefs) I owe jin s^ 
great mealure that life itfelf. 



- Ncc Ci mlfcrum fortyna finoncm 
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I believe 



DEDICATION. 141 

I believe your Lordlhip will pardon this 
digreflion, or any other which keeps mc 
from theftylcyou fo much hate — of Dcr 
dication. 

I will not pretend to difplay thofc rifing 
virtues in your Lordlhip, which the next 
age will certainly know without my help, 
but rather relate (what elfe it will as cer- 
tainly be ignorant of) the hillory of thefe 
papers, and the occafion which produced 
the War of the Dunces (for fo it has been 
commonly caird) which began in the Year 
1727, and4:ndedin 1730. 

When Dr. Swift, and Mr. Pope thought 
it proper, for reafons fpecified in the pre- 
face to their mifcellanies, to publifh fome 
little pieces of theirs as had cafually got 
abroad, there was added to them the Trea- 
tifeof the Bathos, or the Art of Sinking 
in Poetry. It happened, that in one chap- 
ter of this piece, the feveral fpecies of 
bad poets were ranged in claflcs, to which 
iverc prefixed almoft all the letters of tho 
!• a alphabet 
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alphabet (the greatefl part of them at 
random); but fuch was the number of 
poets eminent in that art, that fome one 
or other took every letter to himfelf : All 
fell into fo violent a fury, that for half ;a 
year or more, the common news-papers 
(in moftof which they hadfome property, 
as being hired writers) were filled with 
\ht moft abiifive falfhoods .and fcurrilities 
they could poflibly devife. A liberty no 
way to be wondered at in thofe people, 
and in tliofe papers, that, for m^ny year$ 
during the uncontroled licence of the prefs, 
had afperfed almoft all the great charac- 
ters of the age; and this with impunity^ 
their own perfonsand names being utterly 
l>cret and obfcure. 

Tliis gave Mr. Pope the thought, that 
he had now fome opportunity of doing 
gocd, by detecting and dragging into light 
tlieie common enemies of mankind; 
fmccto invalidate this univerfal {lander, it 
•fufnced to ihew what contemptible men 
w ere the authors of it. He was not withr 
put hopes, that^ by manifciling the dullr 

nef§ 
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liefs of thofe whb had only malice to re- 
commend them, either the bookfellers 
would not find their account in employing 
them, or the men themlelves, when difr- 
covered, want courage to proceed in fo 
unlawful an occupation. : This it was 
that gave birth to the Dunciad, and he 
thought it an happrnefs, that by the late 
flood of flander on himfelf, he had ac- 
quired fuch a peculiar right over their 
names as was neceffary to this da- 
fign. 

On the 12th of March 1729, at Sc. 
James's, that poem was prefented to the 
King and Queen (who had before been 
pleafed to read it) by the Right honou- 
rable Sir Robert Walpole: And fomc 
days after, the whole impreflion was ta- 
ken, and difperfed by feveral noblemen 
and perfons of the firil diftindion. 

It is certainly a true obfer vat ion, that 

no people are fo impatient of cenfure as 

thofe who are the greateft flanderersi 

which was wonderfully exemplified on this 

L 3 occafion. 
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it wants that poent with whiqh yoti,..iiiy. 
lU>rd, have honoured the atlthijr.dP^Thb 
Dunctad » but which I durft llifit pNfume 
to add in your abfence. At ii ii» may it 
pleafe your Lordfliip to uicetpt of it, A. 
e diftant teftimony, withwba^felpeft fliuL. 
.iicaliani, ' ;'^ ' 

MY LO&D, : , ; 

Yourmoft obedient 
And devoted. fervant> 

Richard Savacji* 
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A HE. following piece was accidentally drop-- 
pednear the Mews-gate. I picked it up in my 
way from Charingrcrofs to Hedge-lane. It was. 
in a leathern cafe, which had once been red, 
but was grown black Avith greafe, aud tied 
round with a fcra^ -of dirty tape. When I 
opened the parcel, I found by an ingenious epi- 
gram, that this tapfc had formerly belonged 
to Mrs. Haywood, (the divine Eliza !) but whe- 
ther it had bound her hair, of was part of her 
apron-ftrirtg, rihould'have beep at a lofs to 
learn, h^d not 'the Tt\\6k been fanSified by Mr. 
Moore's mufe. He tritely compared it to Cy- 
thferea*s girdle, and fent it as a valuable pledge 
of friendfliip to our author. In this packet 
were feveral letters direded to Mr. Ifcariot 
Hackney, dated from the Ship-tavern, Charing- 
li 5 crofs^ 
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confeqiicnce of their poverty. Though they are 
fad writers, they might have been good me- 
chanics ; and therefore by endeavouring to (hinc 
in fphcrcs to which they are unequal, are guilty 
of depriving the pubhc of many that might have 
been its ufcful members. 

Methink* when the world is fo ungrateful 
as not to read their writings, they might 
vouchfafe to follow the example of the greafc 
Sir Walter Raleigh (though an author un- 
doubtedly inferior to them), who,, when he 
heard the Firft Part of his Hiftory fuccecded 
not, had fpirit enough to commit the fecond ta 
(he flannes. But the. gentlemen of the Bathos^ 
are apt, like bad horfes, to run fafter imme- 
diately after ftumbling. Should the author of. 
the Dunciad declaic, that the great Mr. Den- 
nis (the fon of a fadlcr) had better have been- 
a common parifh-ciier, than a poet or cri- 
tic ! have not forty years, and upwards, wit-- 
ncffcd the truth of this ? Is it not evident, 
that his poverty rcfults from a mifapplicatioo of 
his talents? 

Had it not been an lioncftcr and more decent 
livelihood for Mr. Norton (Daniel dc Foe's fon 
of love, by a lady who vended oyfters) to have 

dealt 
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; dealt in a fifti-market, than to be dealing out the 
dialefts of Billing^aie and detra^ion in the^*- 
Flying Poft? 

Should not Dick Morley rather, have been^ 
blacking (hoes at the corners of (heets, (to 
which . it is wpU known his. induftrious, and 
more prudent younger broth^ fubmittcd), than 
blackening reputations inr l^e Hiftdry of Ma- 
ther Wifebourn, and Wieekly Journals? The 
blackening of the brufli. from the japah-pot, is 
fo ufeful ^nd .ornamental, that it. is frequently 
called Honour;, but the dafti of .Dick's pen> 
fo often dipped in an ink-flandifli, is^ dirty, and 
detrimental,., confequently dishonour; fo that 
Dick and his brpther illuftrate St. Paurs fayr 
ing, * Some are made to honour, and fome ta^ 
* diflipnour.' 

Ilad it not been rhore laudable in Mr. Roomei . 
the fon of an undertaker, to have borne a link, 
•nd « mourning-ftaff in the; long proceiTion of a 
faneral, than to have been frequently lamenting 
thje. burials of his miferable, (hort-lived libels ? 
Had it not been more decent in him, to hav^/ 
fung pfalms, according to education, in an Ana- 
baptift Meeting, than to have been altering The 

J6vial 
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Jovial Crew, or Merry Beggars, into a wicked 
imitation of The Beggar's Opera ? 

Mr. Thomas Cooke, the tranflator of Hefiod, 
IS the fon of a Muggletonian-tcacher, who kept 
a little obfcure alehoufe at Braintree in Eflex. 
Though this author has no moi*e genius for 
poetry than a fnail, nay, Icfs than Mr. Ambrofc 
Philips, or Mr. Wclftcd; and though he would, 
confequcnriy, have wanted fjpirit enough for his 
father's tapfter, yet hi« enemies confefs him not 
without merit. To do the man juftice, ht 
might have made a tolerable figure as a taylor. 
It were too prcfumptuous' to affirm he could 
have been a mafter in any profeflion ; but, duB 
as I allow him, he would not have been defpb- 
cable for a third, or fourth^hand journeyman. 
Then had his wants been avoided; for he 
would, at leaft, have learned * To cut his own 
f coat according to his cloth ? 

Why would not Mr. Theobald continue an 
attorney ? Is not word-catching more ferviceable 
in fplitting a caufe^ than its explaining a fine 
foet? 

When Mrs. Haywood ceafed to be a drolling 
aSfefs, why might not the lady (though once a 
theatrical <iueen) have fubfifteJ by turning 

waflier- 
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waflier-woman ? Has not the fall of greatnefs 
been a frequent diftrefs in all ages ? She might 
have caught a beautiful bubble as it arofe from 
the fuds of her tub, blown it in air, feen it glit- 
ter, and then break 1 Even in this low condi- 
tion, (he had played with a bubble, and what 
more is the vanity of human greatnefs ? She 
might have alfoconfidered the fullied linen grow- 
ing white in her pretty red hands, as an emblem 
t)f her foul, were it well fecured by repentance 
for the fins of her youth: but (he rather choofes 
ftarving by writing novels of intrigue, to teach 
young heircfTes the art of running away with 
fortune-hunters, and fcandalizing perfon« of the 
feighcft worth and diftinftion. 

When this lady, or thefe gentlemen are aflced. 
Why they abufe fuch and fuch perfons ? their 
anfwer is, they are obliged to write for want ctf 
money, and to abufe for want of other fubjefls. 
Is want of money an excufe for picking a poc-- 
let ? or what is worfe, taking away a man*s 
food name ? Is the poverty of Moor's genius 
an excufe for filching Pope's lines ? And appears 
not the theft in his comedy as plain, as if a 
onder-wench (hould (leal a gold watch, and 
afterwards wear it I If this play was brought 
(ortb^ becaufe his circumftances were reduced, 

was 
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was he to retrieve them by committing poetical 
felonies^ and afterwards being the firft to cry out 
Thief? Deserves he not a whipping for fucfe 
petty-^larceny ? By a whipping be it known, I 
only mean the poetical^ wholcfixne taih of fatire. 
A Dantih colonel has lately condel'cended t^ be 
a common centixKl^ and were Jemmy's heart as 
finu as his countenance^ had it not been more 
graceful iu him to have carried a grenadicr's^cap, 
a buif-coat> and a btown mufquet ? He is a pro- 
per %ure» and of an exad iize for his Pruffian 
majeily*s Icrvice. Then had his comedy been 
fi Ittcrcd into Oxtbrd jeils ; each of his ac- 
quaintance had claimed tSeir own, and he 
ei'cuped the hilts and hode-kughs of the 
town, for fpoiting and miikpplying them in Z'- 
damned play. 

IMethinks Lauru^ had better been an univer-^ 
fity vintner, than a divine, or poet. Would not 
bad wine have been ealler put oflF than bad 
poetry ? Had not a bunch of grapes flouriflied 
more naturally on his brow, than a^ fprig of 
bays ? Had he not with more propriety been 
feen fitting aftride a butt, with a bottle in one 
hand, and a bumper in the other, roaring out a 
ineny catch, than mounting, after the firft ftave, 

to 
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U) thump a pulpit-cufliion, and paufe at every 
half fentence with a hiccup ? 

If poverty in thcfe lights is judged not a fub- • 
jeft for ridicule,, I refer the reader to Ifcariot 
Hackney, and after his acquaintance with that 
fpark, I will only addrefs myfelf in thefe few 
words to the allies of Charing-crofs. Say, gen- 
tlemen, has the Dunciad lalhed your poverty ? 
A much feveier faiirc on it you my find in your 
©wn lives* 
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GENTLEMEN, 



X AM glad to find yott meddle with the dirty 
work of your brother journalUts. To be inofien- 
five is a puritaxmical fpirit, and will never fucceed 
in a free-thinking age. What is gold itfelf (fays 
the philofopher) bat. dirt? It is dug out of dirty 
mines ; anc^ as a proof it retains its nature, we 
come at it eafieil through dirty means. Be af- 
furedf. a fca<v«nger of wit is a more gainful occupa- 
tiom than that of a dolicstf e^ moral writer. 

By this I mean to let you fee my ability » and to 
proffer my fervice. You muft know when my 
mother Vnd[s pregnant of me» fhe once dreamed fhe 
was deliv^ed of a monfter. It was obferved alfo» 
at the tivik of my birth, that a weafel was heard 
toHuieki and a bat (though at noon- day) flew 

iat« 
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ihto tlie roonif and ictded upon tbe nitdwi&V' 
wrift, jttft as ihe reeeived me. While in the cradk ' 
I was very fron^ard* Early at fehool I diicorered' 
a promifing geiuus for mUchief* I' carried tales* 
from one boy to anodief to iet them a fightings 
and afterwards to the mafteTf to have them wlup- 
ped« I had always cunning enough, when I com- 
mitted a fault, to faqrthe blame upoir another, and 
bdghed to fee him lUfier for h : A fure prognoftie 
of my future judgment in politicks ! 1 was fond of 
tearing away the legs and wings of flies, of picking 
out the eyes of i^me little bird, or ladling fine 
favourite lap-dog, merely by way of amnfement* 
This was only a fign, that one time or other I 
flioutd have ill-nature enough for a grc&tt Wit*- 
Now I underftand to be a great Wit, is to take a' 
pleafure in giving every body. pain,, and to ihew 
no mercy to a reputation! which is dearer to finne' 
iooU than pcrhapH si limb or an eye. I was alfb 
given to pilfer whatever lay in my way; a proof 
only that 1 would never fcruple bcixrg a plagiary, 
fliould I turn author. I was expert at almoft 
every thing exccpc learning my book( but neither 
encotu*agemcnt nor corre^ion could bring mc to 
' any fcnfe of duty. I wa» always very fullen after 
being corrected ; and if my mailer forgave, and 
admoniflied me in a friendly manner, I all the 
while ridiculed the old Put (as I then called him) 
by making mouths or horns over his fliouldcr»- 
Thi» Ihcwcd I had always wit enough to laugh at 
the common notion of gratitude. I hooted at any 

unfortunate^ 
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.-fiTifortunate Jil-drefTed perfon in the flreet, if h« 
k>oked like a gentleman, and tiever failed to mock 
the infirmities of old age. When at a fermon, I 
was very full of play myfclf, and fond of inter- 
rupting the devotion of others ; fo that ( I thank 
my ftars!) in my youth I had a fiifhionable con- 
tempt for religion. I came young into the 
world with little education, lefs money, and no 
vifible way of living : However, I qualified my- 
felf (though of mean birth) for a gentleman of 
wit and huiT\our about town. I have naturally a 
fournefs of temper, a droll folemnity of counte- 
nance, and a dry manner of joking upon fuch 
accidents, as fools who value themfelves upon 
humanity, would be apt to compaflionate. I have 
alfo a propenfity to fneer upon all mankind, and 
particularly upon thofe who fancy they can oblige 
me. Thefe elegant qualities recommended me 
early to the friendlhip of Dick Morley, author of 
Mother Wifeborn. We met frequently at a little 
fnug gaming* houfe, never yet difcovered by in- 
forming conftablos. A fiiiMlitude of circum- 
ftances and fympathy of fouls endeared us to each 
other; and to him I owe the improvements of 
my afore-mentioned faculties. Thefe he culti- 
vated, and many* others implanted in me of the 
like nature. 

We commenced authors together. At my firft 
jCctting out 1 was hired by a reverend prebendary 
to libel Dean Swift for infidelity. Soon. after I was 
i^mplo/ejJ by Curl to write a merry tale, the wit 

.of 
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4)f yi9h\ch was its obfcenity. Tkis we agreed t» 
palm upon the world for a poUhamoas piece of 
Mr. Prior. However, a certain lady, celebrated 
for certain liberties, had a curiofity to fee the real 
author. Curl, on my prooufe that if I had a 
prefent he ftould go fiiacks, {eat me to her. I 
was adimtted while her ladyihip was (ki£dngf 
and on my admittance, Mrs. Abigail was ordered 
to withdraw. What pafled between us, a point 
of gallantry obliges me to c(Miceal; but after fome 
extraordinary civilities, I was difmiifed with a 
purfe of guineas, and a command to write afequei 
to my tale. Upon this I turned out finart in 
drefs, bit Curl of his fhare, and run out moil of 
my money in printing my works at my own cofL 
But fome years after Quft at the time of his ftarv- 
ing poor Pattifon) the varlet vras revenged. He 
arrefted me for feveral months board, brought me 
back to my gJlrret, and made me drudge on in my 
old dirty work. 'Twas in his fcrvicc that I wrote 
Obfcenity and Profanenefs, under the names of 
Pope and Swift. Sometimes I was Mr. Jofeph 
Gay, and at others theory Burnet, or Addilbn. 
I abridged hiftories and travels, tranflated from 
the French what they never wrote, and was expert 
at finding out new titles for old books, When a 
notorious thief was hanged, I was the Plutarch 
to prcferve his memory; and when a great man 
died, mine were his Remains, and mine the ac- 
count of his laft will and teftament. Had Mr. 
Oldmixon and Mr. Curl agreed, my aiSftance had 

probably 
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probably been invited into father Bohour's logick, 
and the critical hiftory of England. 

But before all this happened, a young noble- 
tnaa gratified me for letting ibme verfes of mine 
be handed at court in a manufcript under his name. 
This was the firft; time that I ever heard my writings 
generally commended. But alas I how fhort-liv'd 
the applaufel They unfortunately ftole into print, 
loft their reputation at once, and I am now afham- 
cd to write any more, as a perfon of quality. 
I am a great joker, and deal in clinches, puns, 
quibbles, gibes, conundrums, and carry-which- 
its. Many a good time have I lalhed the whole 
body of clergy, and cracked many a fmart joke 
upon the Trinity. One of my boks had the ho- 
nour of being prefented for a libel by the grand- 
jury, and another was made a burnt-offering by 
the hands of the comjnon hangman. If an au- 
thor writes a piece that has fuccefs in his own cha- 
Jafter, I abufe him ; but if in a fi(flitious one, I 
cnde^ivour to peribnate him, and write a fecond 
part to his work. I am very deeply read in all 
pieces of fcand^l, obfcenity, and profanenefs, 
particularly in the writings of Mrs. Haywood, 
Henly, Welfted, Morley, Foxton, Cooke, De 
Foe, Norxon, Woolfton, Dennis, Ned Ward, 
Concancn, Journalift Pitt, and the author of the 
Rival Modes. From thefe 1 propofe to compile 4 
very grand work, which (hall not be inferior to 
Utopia, Cariipania, Gulliverania, Art of Flog- 
ging* D^ily jQur^ali Epigram QA \bc Pupciad, 

or 
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or Oratory Tranfa^ions ; and as this is deftgneil 
for the ufe of young tempi ers, it is hoped they 
will promote my fubfcription. Since pHvatc vi- 
ces have been proved to be piiblick benefits, I. 
would venture to call it An ufeful Body of Im- 
morality, ^nd print it in a broad, pompous folio; 
but fuch a one as may verj well be bound up 
with Dean Smcdley*s intended Body of Divinity. 

By the help of indexes, and technical didio- 
nai'ics, I work on every branch of learning. I 
pore often over the volumes of State 'Trads, 
whence 1 collecfl paragraphs, • which I mix with 
remarks of my own, and range' under feveral 
heads. Thofe againft a difc^irded miniHer I fend 
to the London Journal, . or Concinen's Daily or 
Weekly Papers. • Concanen is a precious fellow! 
I once loved him for his ingratitude to Dean 
S\\it't : I now adore him lor his dull humour, and 
malevolent blundering Hillingfgate againft. my 
lord Bolingbrokc. Other paragraphs more viru- 
lent againlt a prime minifler (for I naturally hate 
my fiipcriors) are ibr my very good friend the 
Craftfman. How long have T called up the Ihades 
Oi' Sejanus, liuckingham, and Wolfcy, to com- 
pare them to. one who mortifies me by laughing 
ui the comparifon? How long lliall 1 flill prcfs 
on one, whom I call ftatc-plunderer, and wicked 

minifter? 



* 



In thy felonious heart, tho' malice lies, 
It does but touch thy Irilh pen, and dies. 

Drydek, 
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^lainifla:? Perhaps till the vorld* will maliciaafly 

':> liken me^to a tailor's goofe*» which is at once. 

hot and heavy. Rather than ftand out of the 

, play, I have/ penned panegyncks-in Mift or Fog 

• on Rich's pantomimes,' and Theobald's Sheakfpear 

reftored. I am always lifted by Mr. Lnn the Har- 

lequin, to.hiis thefirft^-ntght atany.of the Dm- 

ry-lane performances. Sometimes I drsw up cha* 

. lenge&f(»r> the. champions of Mr. Figg's amphi- 

theatre» and fometimes for- the dif|»utants%of Mr. 

Hcxily's oratory* 

. I have an excellentJaiaGkat birth«day odes, elo-^ 

; giQs, acrofticks, anagrams, epithalamiums, pro-" 

: iQguQs, . recommendatory poems, rhimes for al« 

manack-makers, and witty diftichs for the iigns 

- of country-inns and ale-houfes. When with an 

. andible voiced ipeut forth my own verfes, marve- 

loos is their effied: The very bell-tnan has 1>een 

• touched with envy-* an author, who like Mr. 

Kaiph'i:, has diftinguifhed himfelf by Night; the 

\ Ihrilfaiefs of my clamorous dunning landlady has 

.been charmed into a ftill attention ! Nay, the very 

bailifff in aft to rufh upon me, has ftopped fhort to 

jliften, ^«iid for a minute fufpended the rapacioue 

palm that was to faU upon my Ihouldersi 

ul havewell.perafed the writings of Lulee Mil- 
;'lram, Shadwell, Settle, Blackmore, and manj 
others of cwu: ftaxnp, notable for £dt wit upon 

Prydeiu 

♦ A companfon ofDr. SptrTft^s. 
:( Author gf » poeoi failed NiQftT* 
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'Drydcn. From thefe I' iiairc •eHrralhd conomi' 
hiou to aflia Wcl(M m kisncnr fiitire'ttg^diift' 
Bope* wliicbwas«ivie;(hei't#ldm)e))Co ini^-beeii 
cbrtftened JLabco. TUy^t Aii;tiiibfyo»< and'tkfere: 
are divers opinions .about tho btnk ^iu Smut 
eippea it will {pr'mg from liif frift. &*ddli, likt 
I^inerva from .the head o£. Jupiteiv and cwork 
vrpnders. Otherst that it wiiJrefamX>k.ldlitim^i 
Figure of .Sin coming Cepm'tkti'bamudiXimtfmihiBt 
of lies. Theni ikxtho^ cifr. wiUciUsm itt :pa» 
rent's reputation* But mod are of 'Ojuniony tiMt 
my brother has no repuution to lofe» and there* 
fore tbo biat will be ftilUbam. ^^TitpoffiBle aHb 
he may miioariT'of his ftcsndttpKUto-tO'Mr.'Popet ^ 
though James Moore iSmydic^ JU^iureif-tD cHftbi* 
ate* manvmidwifc* 

When a man of quality k^dUUoguiftttl (fiir :«^ 
mt, or an encourager of itt 1 endfafrourtD fbrtfat 
him for a dedi(;ation( but I have jgeaerally -.betit 
fo unhappy^ todifguft my ,patnm5, bjr prasfidg 
them in the wrong p^ace^ For want of bciog » 
acquainted with polite life, I haveunwktingiqF / 
complimented a pejrfon .for an illulirious btrthy , 
who really owed jiis rifc . entirely to his merie* . 
Thus have 1 .caufed his, enemies xo {hetr* aa4» . 
perha|>6 to libel him for my fquab compliment | 
when, had I leftthkntahis.ckoiee, hehad rathir 
€h«»^ «ny fat'in: than my paneg^rick. 

I am as famous as one of the fuitors in Ho* 
Bier's OdyiTcyi for dead-born J e(ls« Many a fon« 

net 
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tetofmiae, and^feTcral fidut!s>RitAeis tftntrnvertt 
filled up' by mqi haaMooafCt road,, wkh Kit ufual 
modefty, at WJvite'i aad ib^ dftL^m^voom^ fb» 
hU otvq; but as ticy. wtwiftf Mr %s ofi my pen* 
and Qoxid be of no adtrantagfr to my ttputation 
(low as it ftand*) I am eentetucd^to humour hia 
vanity, and forbear to claim them* I aflffled in » 
pretty play of words on the letter P. and the ad- 
V5rtifcm«i» -of tlie <Lady*s writing-deik. Soon 
after I ohopptd ffdeis, and wrotethe hifl()ry of the 
Morfoft Domplmg, the varfeir on the Nbi'folk 
Lantiiefn, iRobii^i ileig», RbMli's Game, th» 

Q9k.]f^stom nA^iiMiM AiOirfifll tKetMr lMH> 'tHe 

attsiftqpi 

IThw U.t^i;eai99.'^.S^Vwii«t|, %r)d:tbt :pob« 
tical. <maccek nM^,.AJ.^.Mia|^ <a ttoi pWftlH^oL 
Confequently the a£Patrs of (late (as Abel in the 
pls^f. erf'thft:Coniinhieti dbAfftdi.)r ^^Ulit ^^y 

mumg^gr^attgenoNii )to tedil|»0&{:iA8otili'«Miii)^'4- 
Clival and; amomg' ttolUeiaat, to ttofltby >e«i. Jk» 
£(Hieigii ooiftvtti I tiatofS' : th#rt6n% as I am 4eMrw 
rnned ta. cfpp^fe i^ Mi>lfl » ) » ibufed: a Acr«& 
«SKV8fpoadaKt: whik A»\r0Mli getidameki df ttui* 
y«ty««QbiiMd ifiodvi tti€D 0S i^rty f Aiei «!• 
have m 1«A a» Ittnvtr.tiiait tliafe ef kotdtejjr % 
fllit« m tkti fi«taUe*of fouM ccMaiA' IcnigjMift of 
ilu^MuQ libbon. MjtWM* HafM of ale^ mA 
wof inodUgqpDOi tb» fBOLjfti «f cteveiAiim cM 
Ma fiOl 
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fall at tHe table of great miniftert. Bj i]k& T 
am enabled to difcuft the mattars in d^ate m, t]ft# 
houfe of commons, and the congrtis of SoiCxiH 
to ftate the debts of the nathm, to arraign tlK* 
condua of thofe at the befiii^ and td hdd tlie ba* 
bnce of £tiro;ie, with as mtrch eaft as ^taanixj 
4oef a chefnuty in my own^ paw." 

The time has« been* when» . after^air evomig^ - 
Bard boofingi my brotlier bard3» who hsve htat - 
what we call fecdy^ orcrop^fick, have bilked th» 
public houfe» and barbarodly lift meiioi pawn for 
the reckoning. On this emeq^cj I have writtea 
an account of mfharpand bloody -%ht» a yVkai 
in. the air, or a wonderful prophecy^to be hairiced 
about ftreets: And,, would you believe t^ efeai 
thefc produAions of mine have pffied for defigned • 
wit» and I have fUently fneer^d to find the meric 
of them claimed and b6afled of by Jemmy Moore» 

I have fometimes taken it in my head; that I 
might make a fortune by writing for the ftage. • 
As a proof that I have amescellent tafle, I always- 
defpifcd the tragedies o£ Shakefpear, Otway, 
YtJung and Thomfon, and preferred with ad- 
mi rutioa a certain pcrfon's ► operas at the Hay- 
murket, I wonder that the ^iccefs of the latter 
Ikould be applied to Mr. Handell's nrafic, or the 
pcrfonnanccs of Scncfmo, Fauftina* andCutzoni: 
The town in this have been ftamefully blind to 
the merit of that gentleman. He has followed 
the ancients fo dofcly in the propriety rf his con- 

dua» 
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iu<a, the unity of his chara(fters, the natural va- 
riety 9f pia0ioa«, the Ai^epgth of femimontr fu^d 
tKf efegl^QGC of .didUo% t^ac J here iavite him t^, 
jom iriAflOC «]» ^ li-^^^ triLgedj oii ^ ppera 

If the gODttleni^n thinks tftis too arduous an 
^i;^rta]ki]^g» kt us venture ^t a lower caft I -with- 
^t ^ ?^F^ ^ *^i^ tumc^^r^ natural di^ilogue, 
IgM^ apdl7 init?Q4iw:<;4^ Qr ^y otljier of thofc 
toA^f with whicli; th^ ficjgg^r'* Oper^ ;vbounds. 
W« iftve 01^ fare c9a^fort;.th2^t is, we ^^Adt fall 
fltOrt 9f «wy ^c perfbrflww^es of th«,t kind, nor 
be ex€dlle4 by Rooae ai^d his led captain Con^ 
•anen* E^ome^ c^m^t 9^cei Qie, wleJs he,<:;(c^ 

1 h,ave tried all nieans (hut that fboFs call honefll 
ones) for ^ Uvelihoqd. I 9flfered my ftrvice for 
s^ %ret fpj tp th^ (late J but ^lad ^ot credit 
enough even for that. When it vr^ indeed very- 
low with me, 1 printed propof^ fpr 9, f\^b{br^;oz| 
to my works, received money, ^d gave receiptSj^ 
without auy iAtentioA of deliy?rii\g the bpok. 
Though I have beea notoripuAy profane^ an<]| 
was never at an univ^-fity, I once aimed to be 
Emitted intp orders r but l^ein^ pbljg<|d t9 ab* 
f[U)nd lately from the parifb^-officersj pi^ account 
of a baftard child, and failing befides into an un- 
lucky falivation,^ my chara^r was fp f<pandalous, 
|hat I could not prevail even on the loweil of the 
f )(et-pri£m psgrfons to i^gn my tcftifflpjyah* 
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My laft attempt wai to have been a traTellTnp^ 
tutor to fomc young gentleman. If I am deficient 
in claflic learning, I could yet have inAruacd him 
in the laws of his own country; for tho' I ncrer 
ftudied Coke upon Littleton, yet I h^ve convcrfcd 
vithbailiflFs and petty-fogging attomies; n«y, I 
have conned over the abridgements of Giles Jaoob; 
1 could alfo have read him ledhircs of pofitics 
from cflTays of my own in Weekly Journals. Whae 
though I wanted knowledge to make diifertationa 
upon the fangunges, manners, hiftories, ftatueSf 
coins, paintings, archite^re, or any ether curio- 
fities; ancient or modem, of foreign elimues ; what 
though I could not have traced out any one 
country in a map; could I not have pillaged 
voyage-writers^ imd have taken the reports of inn- 
keepers or poftilions, to have told where there 
were good wine, good beds, buxom girls, and tall 
Rceplcs? Few foreign tutors underftand the dead 
languages ; but if they play at cards, dance, talk 
of things they never faw, or, having fecn, could 
not underftand ; if they put on the fwaggering 
air of half-pay captains, and fwear French mili- 
tary oaths with a bon grace, will they not pafs for 
men of wit, experience, and knowledge ? I ftiould 
have made a very fafhionable tutor, I would have 
fpirited up my pupil to run away with a nun ; and 
if he aimed at fmaller game, not fcrupled beings 
pimp. I have ftudied phyfic under the Anodyne 
Necklace do(5lor, and would have prepared and 
exported a whole cargo of antivcncrcal pills for 

hi* 
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bis fafety. No one,. I am perfuaded, will blame 
me, if I took this opportunity of feathering mj 
own neft. I fhould, perhaps, have made him pay 
teii per cent; for his own money when I di(buded 
it, and a guinea on many occafions for his honour;, 
twenty ihiUings of which I might hare put Inta 
my owtt pocket. Who knows, but I might have 
married fome rich widow, by feeiiring my pupil- 
fbr one of lier daughters f • I would htvc contrived 
he fhould have ftolen the young lady^ to avoid 
payi^^ her fortune^ If this fcheme failed, I had 
another, for which lam afi^id I might have been 
a little cenfured; it was only to have fet him at 
a gaming table* (when abroad): for about a thou* 
fand pounds, and afterwards gone fhacks with 
the fharpers. B(it on fecond thoughts, where 
had beea the hurt r When returned^ and at age^. 
t could eafdy have made him amends, by nego^ 
tiating a mortgage, or the fale of a reverfion foe 
liim with hoxieft Ch ..rt .. r • s.. 

Thus, though r had but a hundred a year^ and^ 
fbr no more than two or three years fervice, P 
could retire to SwifT^rland, or Wales, with abouti 
fifteen hundred pounds- in my pocket, and an an^^ 
huity of fifty pounds per annum for life. In fuck 
z retu*ement I fhould have fee down an account of 
my Traveh. Whenthofb were finifhed; l:^ care- 
fully extra^mg from Gazettes, I fhould have been 
able to have lefl my executors the memoirs of my 
own times ; then would I have indulged my fpleen 
:^nft the prefent miniltersi for negk^ting^ to» 

gratify 
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grflitily my merk. It i« JafigcroM to 
poet or htftorUn. 

1 obfer?c<i^ «t clie hold #f thit fetttr, tilmt I liMi 
a drolkry in my eo«Bteft«Rce< «f%dl 4t is is po» 
CttHar a ose as Roome's. We are & Ukt^ ttel 
bc&re he icribbled' him&lf iilto prefisniiMi^ «f 
liave aaualiy been miftafctfn for itick otjken Owp 
kxsin are fit. happy, as to haiM pi4ed off owiy « 
fiiyiqg or ceturerbtton foMvk andJuimov, Vui% 
«Mhta pobliihQd, hU' hem tthou^bt 4bti nay, tht 
iknt thing has boea &M of ta^ «• was %tMi^ hf 
a ceinain wk (one very difti^nt from oor rmk) 
flnhkn,¥ia»^ That *€her.g^.v*s niffoottiM i% 
^ht caasot psiot his faefttoihif jofcct 

Whiliit I am. thus delijaeating my features> po^ 
nut me to own^ that I wijli my porttrait might iJUgoe 
m a raaazotento thjraugh the gUfs widovr? of pic- 
ture (hops in Fleet ftreet aod St, Paul's Church^ 
yard ; then ftiould I be gazed on with admiration 
by mercers 'prentioes! But I wiV> at kaft, indulge 
my vanky in s^ppeari^g on a large iheet of paper 
in a >woQdea cut, whkh ii^enious ichool>*boyf 
may delight to colour w}th yellow and red ochre* 
What a glaring figupe (hail I* then make in. the 
long piazza of Coveat Garden? I (ball be fur? 
rounded by venerable old ballads; and feveral 
of my family-pieces^ fuch as the Sinners Coat 
of Arms, and the dreadful (ketches of Death, 
Judgmeati aad Pam&atioal Thence (hall I bf 

UanHated 
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irdnflated to the naked wallr of coimtrj ale** 
houfes,' cobblers^flaUsy and nefceCary*houfes!— 
And tKou, O Rv*M^» thou \rihoart my other felfl 
be this my glary f however different our fortimes^ 
however unlike the incidents of our lives; yev 
whenfoevcr the countenance of Ifcariot Hackney^ 
is feehy thy own dear phis^ will be called to rei- 
Kiembrance» 

In fliortr I anv a perfeA towft' author : I hate' 
all mankind, yet am occafionally a mighty pa^ 
tnot. I am very poor^ and owe my poverty to 
my merit ; that is^ to my writings :- I am as- 
proud as I am poor y yet^ what is icemingly a 
rContradidioni never fticL at a meaxl adlion, when 
the welfare of* the republic of letters, or, ia 
other wordSf mj own intereft is concerned Mj 
ptsif like the fword o( a- &^\&, or the pleading 
of a lawyer, is. generiMly employed for pay; 
There is one piece of advicer gentlemen, which 
I would propofe te you^:' if any papers of a dead 
wit ihould fall into the hai^ of a member of 
your fociety,, let himr be fure ta print them, 
though nevet fe derogatory to- the perfon's re- 
putation^ to get'himfelf money ^^ and if, among, 
whole heaps of indigefted papers, he finds a few 
with large corredions and additions by another 
eminent hand (which he well knows), let him 
be fure to fupprefs that circumftaace in his pub- 
Kcatiom^ 

But to return to myfelf— My pamphleu ielf 
many more impreflion* than ttaofe of celebrated 

writeirs}? 
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tso fsbp Ji an 

ntHf caters ima the 

£afaer mkcb a.pKfiB vtoiackker wtnmc k».nir 
approres k; bow, I cwn I acrcr SccaiUe to 4d 
both. When a man of figure, (perhaps an oraa^ 
isent of his r ummij ) has bees crBell|f m£ptr£cd 
IS his fire-^9siCt I Iwc to iwive tliQ flfjiuuoB tt 
ftdsdettSi: k is labtlr tnaiett grieve ft^holela- 
VUI79 by wnttBig Ms ini iwpgy befere hs9 twwl/ • il 
COM V tlte^mc^ btKtlaaitae'Ac 
-fiqr af * 8bA tke Qukr » tke- < 
« LodHrio fattlf ^ecaCd.' Tkmi^ I am «» 
rcftdy to fibd'ocken^ It 
if Ibctkaor^ftf 
«> be iBferted. Wbcn • pwfcadotSTBe o-faiyooiv 
I either is^peS he has foae deSg» ob n«» ffi* 
^hmk it leCs than.Hiy duei ami that ht is obliged 
to fne> beeatft an antbor, fcr j g ttptiag \u f 
■tan Tcpjr'tcfty, if 1 am sat atle^od didaior of 
my company ; nor had I €^nt i^fnend, aiion 1 
did not ia his afe fe a ccffa crifioe tormy jefL Icon- 
'temn the few ^ho a^hsire me, am angry with 
the mnitttude who defpile me, amd mortaliy hate 
all who have any ways obliged me. I allure 
yon, I am very famous for feveral Treatiies in 
defence of Ingratitude; I never fail to illuftrate 
them with the examples of Marcus Brutus a- 
mong the ancients, and very eminent ftatefinen 
among the moderns. My private r^ntmeiit> 

like 
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jufticc. 

Now, gentlemen, if yon like me for a corrcfc 
pondent, my price is the price of si Joumalift, » 
jcrown ; and, in the flyle of a love-bargain, half^ 
wet, half-dry. You may find me in a morning at 
my lucubrations, over a quartern-pot in a G&- 
jieva-(hop in Clare-Market ; a houfe, where I pro* 
pofed many learned interviews ;witji orator Hen« 
jey, who has removed his ftage to that place. I 
generally dine with a brother bard, at one of the 
little cook's-ihops near St. Martin's-Church, and 
probably fpend the evening with him at a night- 
xeUar in the .Strand, where I (haU be reader t/6 t9r 
ter into a treaty with yoiu 

Your^ 

ISCARIOT HACKNEY, 

ifrom my chimbcr, 
JHocklcyia-tke^hfje. 
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